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— . oc injwen Gila 


3 . married an old gentleman, who. 
$ had been her guardian; and who, 


1 8 loving her with the affection of 


a parent, contrived the match to afford him 
a pretence for leaving her his whole eſtate; 
which was very conſiderable. This proſ- 
pet, however flattering, had no ſhare in 
determining Olimpia to embrace the propoſal * 
of their union. She was one of thoſe uncom- 
mon girls who. are entirely void of diſſimu- 
lation; and having a heart che beſt diſpoſed, 
ave. B her 


- 
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her behaviour was uniformly ſuch as com 


"ciliated the eſteem and friendſhip of all with 
whom ſhe converſed. She never either for- 


got or overlooked the ſmalleſt obligation, : 
but was ready on every occaſion to ac- 


knowledge even the moſt trifling mark of 


Civility, and knew no greater | unhappineſs 


than not having it in. her power to recom- 
penſe, ſo fully as ſhe wiſhed, the aſſiduity of 
thoſe who diſcovered an attachment to her. 
With the charms of perſonal beauty, ſhe 
was alſo poſſeſſed of wit; but in her theſe 
two qualities, which uſually conſtitute the 
whole merit of thoſe women whom the 


world regards as the moſt accompliſhed, 


were only inferior endowments, unworthy 


to be placed in competition with her good- 


neſs, which tranſcended every other qualifi- 


cation. This virtue, however, ſo uncom 
mon and ſo amiable, was the cauſe of one 


defect in her character: by preſerving her 


from jealouſy or diſtruſt, it rendered her 


liable to impoſition; but indeed the perſon 
whom ſhe once diſcovered to be falſe, needed 
never hope to cozen her again by any fu- 
ture artifice. Notwithſtanding. her reſolution 
in this point, the could overcome the emo- 
md. 5 tions 
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tions of reſentment towards thoſe who had 
abuſed her confidence, ſo far as to do them 


a ſervice, provided that the benefit could be 
conferred without ſubjecting her to any com- 
munication with them, their intercourſe be- 


ing for ever diſſolved. We can bear, ſhe 


would often ſay, with ſuch faults of our 
friends as proceed from a warmth of temper, 
in the hope of their ſubſiding; but thoſe of 
the heart are incurable : and to expoſe our- 
ſelyes twice to the ſnares of treachery, is 
only a weakneſs in diſguiſe. . 


Her diſpoſition being ſo excellent, there 


is no ground for queſtioning that Olimpia 
loved her guardian as her father; and the 


idea of marriage, that would put her in a 
condition to return the tender care which he 


| had ſhewn of her infancy, afforded her the 
higheſt delight, She lived with him two 


years; and all the riches that he left her did 
not conſole her for his loſs. She had a ſiſter, 


who had been a widow three years, a wo- 


man in poor circumſtances, and who died in 
the houſe of Olimpia, who, with her huſ- 
band's conſent, had invited her to partake of 
her good fortune. Sion: left behind her two 

=. daugh- 


\ 
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. daughters, whom Olimpia adopted bor her 
own. The eldeft of them was nine years of 


age, and could not in the leaſt interfere with 


the attention which ſhe paid to her huſband: 
he-, therefore, ſhe kept at home, and placed 


Julia, the youngeſt, in a convent. Zirphila, 


the eldeft, had a great deal of ſprightlineſs, 
and ſtill more of cunning : ſhe already began 
to perceive that her fortune depending on the 
"favour of her aunt, it was a matter of conſe- 
"quence that the ſhould infinuate herſelf into 
her affection, For this purpoſe, ſhe in every 
thing ſtudied her taſte and diſpoſition, even 


to her foibles, to which ſhe accommodated 


herſelf fo perfectly, that ſhe became her very 


idol. Nothing could exceed the high opinion 
which Olimpia entertained of her niece, and 
"fo much was ſhe devoted to the girl's in- 
"tereſt, that to improve her fortune for 


her benefit, ſhe declared a reſolution, at the 


death of her huſband, of never enter ing 


again into the ſtate of matrimony. Ten 
Fears paſſed without experiencing the leaſt 
interruption of happineſs, in the company of 


Zirphila, who, choofing to have no rival in 
the affection of her aunt, and to prevent her- 


ſiſter from deing nominated to a fhare of the 
fortune, 
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MORAL TALES. 
fortune, ſo artfully managed matters that ſhe. 
was left to remain in the convent. This 
I | young one was of the ſame temper of which 
love is repreſented to be; timid, reſerved, 
ſerious : and it ſeemed as if nature had, 
adorned her only with the exterior embelliſh- 
ments. Her aunt, who never ſaw her unleſs 
on tranſient viſits, formed but an indif- 
ferent opinion of her talents, while Zirphila 
confirmed this ſuſpicion, and inſinuated to 
Olimpia that the girl was fit for nothing but 
the religious life. Happily for Julia ſhe 
found a more diſcerning protectreſs, who could 
1 eſtimate her merit more juſtly, and awaken 
in the heart of her aunt the ſentiments which 
an unnatural ſiſter had endeavoured to Ex» 

| Linguiſh, It was in a waiting-maid, a fa- 
vourite of Olimpia, that Julia found this re- 
ſource ; a girl whom her lady had not diſ- 
dained to honour with, her friendſhip, and 
who merited ſuch 2 diſtinction. Marthon 
had good-ſenſe, a benevolent heart, and a 
great attachment to her miſtreſs. Olimpia, 
who was perſuaded that a diamond is always 
A diamond, whether it be ſet in gold, or fixed 
in copper, placed a high value on the qua- 
lities of this faithful domeſtic, and knew how 
B3 to 
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to employ them to advantage, She would 
aſk the aſſiſtance of her advice, which ſhe. 


never ſcrupled to follow, and had deſired her 


to ſpeak with the greateſt freedom, even con- 
cerning thoſe things which people are the 
moſt averſe to hear mentioned — their own 
faults. Marthon knew_no other that ſhe 


had but her friendſhip for Zirphila, and durſt 
not touch on that delicate point. She had 


penetrated into the bad character of this 


niece, who, full as ſhe was of diſſimulation, 
betrayed herſelf in a thouſand little circum- 


ſtances, which viewed ſeparately. are of no 
conſequence, but when collected together 
form ſuch a combination as leads to the 
| knowledge of the heart, and enables a perſon 
of diſcernment to pronounce with certainty 


concerning the real diſpoſitions of thoſe in 
whom they are found, Marthon, perſuaded 
that the time was not yet come for opening 


her miſtreſs's eyes, contented herſelf with di- 
ligently watching Zirphila, and waiting the 
opportunity of preſenting to Olimpia an ob- 


ject, which might diminiſh her blind par- 


tiality for that girl, by dividing her regard. 
Julia was quite a proper perſon for making 


"=o a diverſion ; and Thak ſhe might gain the 
favour 


MORAL TAEES 7 
XZ favour of her aunt, nothing farther was 
4 wanting than that ſhe ſhould enjoy more fre- 
Z queat opportunities of her company. A ſtay 
of ſix months, which Olimpia was neceſſarily 
about to make in the country, afforded the 
means of carrying the ſtratagem into effect. 
Marthon repreſented to her that her humane 
heart would be affected at not ſeeing that 
poor girl for ſo long a time. This was at- 
tacking Olimpia on her weak fide : Zirphila 
could not parry the blow; ſo that Julia was 
taken from the convent, and ſet out on the 
journey with her aunt. 


In a country life a perſon eaſily forms 
eonnections. Olimpia loved company, and 
expected to enjoy it in the place where ſhe 
was gone to reſide; but ſundry accidents 
had drawn away two or three families with 
4 | whom ſhe might have maintained a cor- 
3 reſpondence; and ſhe had no neighbour but 
3 ; one gentleman, named Dorantes, who hap- 
pened not to be very communicative, no. 
from any miſanthropy in his temper, but 
from the difficulty of meeting with proper 
company. He was about thirty years of 
3 b Age, and having. only a ſmall fortune, lived, 


8 MORAL TALES. 
like the ancient Romans, -on the. produce of 9 

2 very ſmall eſtate which he had in that 
corner of the country. While a labourer did 
the hardeſt part of the work, , himſelf .em- 
ployed the hours which he ſpared from ftudy 

in the care of a garden, which was the prin- 
cipal ſupport of his table. Without wants, 
without deſires, Dorantes preferred his lot to 
that of the moſt affluent and luxurious of the 
age, whom he regarded with pity. A well 

Choſen collection of books was his ordinary 
company; for he took no pleaſure in drink- 
ing, or ſpending his time at the chace, nor 
could he of conſequence have much inter- 
eourſe with the gentlemen round him. In a 
word, without poſſeſſing the title of a philofo= 2? 
pher, he was one in reality. His dwelling 2 

Was too nigh to that of Olimpia to admit of a 
bis forbearing to pay her a viſit. If polite- 

_ neſs at firſt induced him, the eſteem which he 
conceived for that lady brought him after- 
wards often to her houſe, and a very cloſe 

7 | intimacy ſoon took place between them. 

| Olimpia had never been in love, and appre® 3 ; 

bhaended not the intruſion of that paſſion into . 7 

| a heart which her friendſhip for Zirphila 

entirely occuped. She reſigned herſelf 

47 . there» 


* =” 
8 
I 


, 8 
1 0 TA a © 7 44 Ih 5 * 
8 .. ¹·¹r¹d AA ² meͤ ᷑-ÄA X : 8 
r ER EF 2 33 
. 8 n FJC 
OT rs ˙·¹—iA A IIID 
- r „ ERS IRE CAR... 37.4 
3 N . ee r 5 


MORAL TALES. 


therefore without nn to the regard ſhe 
entertained for Dorantes. It was, in her 
opinion, nothing elſe than an impulſe of be- 
nevolence, a motive of attachment too praiſe- 
worthy not to be applauded, when excited by 
qualities that are eſtimable. How blind 
is fortune! ſaid ſhe one day to Marthon; 
ſhe laviſhes her favours on thoſe who are in- 
capable of enjoying them with moderation, 
and of converting them to the only uſe 
which can render them valuable to benevo- 
lent minds; while ſhe leaves real merit to 
pine in obſcurity and indigence. Don't 
you obſerve the great regard which all the 
country people in our neighbourhood enter- 
tain for Dorantes? Tis becauſe the medio- 
crity of his fortune is the only thing that 
ſets any bounds to his beneficence towards 
them : he is their phyſician, their comforter, 
their parent; he induces perſons of the moſt 
oppoſite character to live at peace with each 
bother; he either prevents or reconciles their 
differences, he inſtructs them in their duty, 
1 and finds a reſource in his domeſtic parſi- 
.J mony whereby to afford aſſiſtance to the moſt 
indigent. I could mention another re- 
* ſaid Marthon, if 1 might be indulged 
* 5 in 
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10 MORAL TALES. 
in the liberty, but here ſhe ſtopped, 
and Olimpia often ben! the reſerve 
which ſhe took notice ſhe began to aſſume in 
her converſation, before Marthon could 
reſolve to ſpeak freely. Since you command 
me, madam, ſaid ſhe at length, I have al- 
ready obſerved that M. Dorantes has tri- 
umphed over your indifference : you love 
him; and it was out of pleaſantry that I de- 
layed fo long to tell you of it: I waited till 
your paſſion had taken ſuch deep root as to 
refiſt the efforts which you would not fail of 
making to overcome it, T efteem celibacy, 
madam, when religion is the principle on 
which it is founded; but this is not the mo- 
tive in your caſe : the reſolution which you 
have formed of leading a ſingle life proceeds 
from nothing elſe than a deſire of accumulat= 
ing a great fortune to miſs Zirphila; and, to- 
ſpeak freely, I know not whether the cauſe 
be worthy of ger "FOr an 4-29 


iron, replied Olimpia, you know I 
di always frank, and I own there is ſome 
truth in what you have remarked: Moſt 
certainly I fee] that Dorantes has inſpired me 
with tentiments of a more tender nature than 
| | 1 ima- 
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I. imagined; call it love, if you pleaſe. 
You little know the regard I entertain for 
my niece, when you think me capable of ſa- 
crificing her intereſt to that. attachment, 
however ſtrong it is at preſent;. or may after- 
wards become. What | have I flattered her 
with the aſſurance of being the heir. of all my 
fortune, and could no, child, I never 
could be capable of ſuch baſeneſs. I owed: 
her. nothing before. I paſſed my promiſe, I 
agree with; you; but. my. faith being once 
pledged, I have contracted a debt which I 
ought to diſcharge with. punctuality. 
Since you have granted me the privilege 
of ſpeaking freely, ſaid Marthon, I will be 
bold to tell you that an indirect promiſe is 
not of any obligation. It is a fault to have 
made ſuch a promiſe; and it would yet be a: 
greater to adhere to the completion of is. 
Let you provide handſomely for the young 
ladies your nieces, you are rich enough to 
do it without incommoding yourſelf, and you 
will ſtill have ſufficient wherewith to make 
the fortune of a worthy man whom you love, 
who would, declare his. paſſion. for you if he 
B. 6. 175 . 
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dared, and is of ſuch a character as to make 


b the geren of wives. 

vo ſpeak of my nieces, ſaid Olimpia, 
who was deſirous of interrupting a converſa- 
tion which ſhe dreaded to proſecure; I do not 
believe that little Julia ever ſo much as 


thinks of an eſtabliſhment; and conſidering her 


5 | reſerved temper, nay the melancholy to which 


| the abandons herſelf, particularly for ſome 


time paſt, I am fully of opinion that ſhe re- 


grets her having been taken from her con- 


vent. She has a very good perſon, but with 
reſpect to ſpirit and underſtanding, I doubt 
that ſhe is deficient. She ought to make 
perfectly free with me, but inſtead of that, 
I never can get any other anſwer from her 
than yes, or no; and as ſhe has no reaſon for 


fuch behaviour, I muſt impute her ſilence to 


the want of ideas. 


If 1 may preſume to tell you ſo, replied 


Marthon, you do not do her juſtice. Julia 
is very far from being ſtupid, I aſſure you: 
her underſtanding is equally fine with her 
"perſon ; and as to her heart, 1 need ſay no- 


thing more than chat it is made entirely ac- 
. cording 
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* 


cording to the model of your own. I am 
charmed, ſaid Olimpia, with the good ; 
opinion you entertain of the girl; but Zir- 
phila, who knows her better than you, thinks 
otherwiſe, and ſhe has too much under- 
ſtanding — The converſation was here in- 
terrupted by a viſit from Dorantes, who came 
according to cuſtom to paſs the evening with 
her and her nieces, Some ſecret attraction 
drew him to the houſe much oftener than at 
firſt he intended. His flowers and ſhrubs, 
Which, before the arrival of Olimpia, be cul- 
tivated with ſo much care, began now to be 
neglected ; his library was leſs frequented ; 
and, in ſhort, be became every day more un- 
like himſelf, without ſuſpecting the cauſe of 
his change. Three months paſſed over with- 
out Marthon's being able to renew a con- 
verſation which her miſtreſs was induſtrious 
to avoid: ſhe contented herſelf with leaving 
her to indulge reflection, and obſerved with 
pleaſure, that her regard for the philoſopher 
ſeemed to increaſe by the efforts ſne made to 
overcome it, or at leaſt to reduce it to mere 
benevolence. At length, Olimpia became 
ſenſible that the conflicts ſhe ſuffered were to 
no purpoſe: ſhe found that her friendſhip for 

. | her 
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her niece was no remedy againſt lovez and 
that her heart was not large enough to con- 
tain both theſe affections without one of 
them being diminiſhed by the other. She 
yielded therefore to the ſtrongeſt impulſe, 
and indulged the love of Dorantes, but in ſe- 
eret. The ſeaſon of her returning to town 
approached; ſhe reſolved on bidding him an. 
eternal adieu, and might perhaps have had 
the fortitude to execute ſuch a reſolution, at 1 
the expence of all her future happineſs, i; 
ſome unfortunate accidents, which it would E | 
be tedious to relate, had not deprived Do 
rantes of his ſmall patrimony, and reduced 
him to a ſtate of abſolute indigence, ſuffici- $ 
ent to overpower his philoſophy :-happily for 
him it was founded on Chriſtianity, and was A 
therefore proof againſt all accident. The 
tranquillity- of mind which he ſupported in. 1 
this trying ſituation, raiſed the, eſteem that 4 
Olimpia had for him to the higheſt pitch. 
Senti ments of compaſſion concurred to im- 
prove the difpoſitien of her heart in his fa- 
vour, and at laſt ſne reſigned herſelf to the 
attachment. The approbation- with which 
Tirphila treated the propoſal of her auntis 
marriage, when ſhe was informed of it from 
246% ; the 


— 
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the mouth of that lady, went near to pre- 
vent its being concluded, This girl had 
from the firſt diſcovered a great averſion to 
the philoſopher, and uſed every endeavour to 
break off his correfpondence in the houſe. 
Olimpia confidered as an act of heroiſm the 
ſatisfaction which her niece appeared to feel, 
when ſhe made her acquainted with her love, 
and her intention of marrying; and if the 
paſſion by which the was aCtuated had not 
been unalterable, it muſt have yielded to the 
_ gratitude wherewith ſhe was impreſſed by-fo 
extraordinary a ſacrifice. The idea which. 
the behaviour of her niece excited, of ſur- 
mounting her affection, could not influence 
her heart; and finding the love ſhe had che- 
riſhed irreſiſtible, ſhe: abandonded herſelf to 
its power with all the regret of diſappointed 
generoſity. Some readers will be apt to con- 
clude that Olimpia's mind was extremely 
weak, and incapable of any great exertion; 
but in this they will judge wrong. The in- 
tended marriage was founded on eſteem, ge- 
neroſity determined her to couelude it, and 
it violated no principle of duty. Such mo- 
tives as theſe are not eaſily ſurmounted; and 
virtue not animating the mind, on occaſions 
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where itſelf is not immediately ent. as we 
are left to follow the propenſity of our nature 
for the attainment of happineſs, by every 
means that are lawful, They will ſoon be. 
ſatisſied with reſpect to the fortitude of my 
heroine ; for ſhe deſerves that title by the 
victory ſhe obtained over herſelf when reaſon 
demanded the ſacrifice, 9 


| | Olimpia "4600 determined, enjoyed the 
- pleaſure of informing Dorantes from her own 
mouth what ſhe intended to do for him. 
The ſituation of the philoſopher and herſelf 
rendered it neceſſary that ſhe ſhould make the 
advances to the match. He could not rea- 
ſonably entertain ſo high a proſpect as that 
of a marriage with this lady; and her great 
'riches, which, to a mind of the common 
. Ramp, would have been an incitement to ſeek 
in the benevolence which ſhe ſhewed towards 
bim a reſource for his poverty, made him 
reject, as the greateſt baſeneſs, every thought 
of endeavouring to ingratiate himſelf in her 
favour. He received Olimpia's propoſition 
with reſpectful gratitude. Nothing did he 
ſo much eſteem as the character'of that lady, 
and to n her for his companion through 
life, 
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life, he conſidered the higheſt degree of hap- 

pineſs; but however ſtrong the ſentiments 
were with which reſpect and gratitude, had 
inſpired; him, Olimpia did not view them as 
the produce of love: ſhe perceived that the 
heart of Dorantes EN] joyed a ſatisfaction which 


did not wound his tranquility, and differed 


greatly from the viclent emotions that ſhe 


felt in her own, This remark increaſed her 


torment, and never, perhaps, was there a ſi- 
tuation more painful than that of this lady. 


I proteſt, madam, ſaid Marthon to her, if 


I did not know you, I ſhould certainly take 


you for - ſame. young girl, . Whom: ber cruel 
guardian was dragging to the altar, to 
join her to a man that ſhe deteſted. - The 
nearer your marriage approaches, your ſad- 
neſs becomes more perceptible. Oh!] Mar- 
thon, anſwered Olimpia, ſighing, I am the 
moſt unfortunate of women. You are very 
much to be pitied indeed, replied the girl: 
to be young, rich, amiable, virtuous, ſpright - 


ly, and ſoon to be married to a valuable 


man, on whom you beſtow a large eſtate; 
theſe are certainly great misfortunes, and 


I am ſurpriſed how you have 2 to ſup- 
port 


3 MORAL TALES, 
port them, And. can' you make a jeſt * 


my fituation ? replied Olimpia, while my 
niece, whom I have brought up in the 


proſpect of inheriting all my fortune, and 
whom I ſacrifice to my paſſion, while ſhe 
views my conduct with ſympathy. But to 
whom, pray, do I make this ſacrifice? To a 
man who ſhews not the leaſt ſign of the ten- 
der emotions which I feel. I cannot be de- 
ceived,” Marthon z Dorantes is deſtitute of 
love: he marries me for no other reaſon but 


becauſe he thinks my happineſs is concerned 


in an union with him. He is much in the 
wrong, replied Marthon ; who ever heard of 
fuch motives ? To marry a woman merely to 
render her happy! I am quite of your 
opinion, that ſuch an idea is inſupportable, 
Pardon me, madam, I have almoſt violated 
the reſpect which I have for you, but I can- 
not reſtrain myſelf; your notions put me 


out of all patience, Do you imagine that a 


philoſopher of thirty years of age ſhould de- 
clare his. paſſion -in ſuch terms as a raw un- 
experienced boy ? If Dorantes behaved other- 
' wiſe than he does, people might impute his 


tranſports to motives unworthy of him. He 


is as much an original character as yourſelf, 


. 8 5 . . 
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| my dear miſtreſs; and I could lay a wager 
that if you were to loſe three-fourths of your 
| eſtate he would be more at eafe, and would 


| 9 teſtify his ſatisfaction to you with greater 


'Z freedom, Pardon my fooliſh talk, madam; 


f and ſince I have got into this ſubjeR, allow 
me to ſay one thing more: as to miſs Zir- 
X phila, I am of opinion that you will always 


take care enough of her, and to ſpeak plain - 
ly, much more than ſhe deſerves: I think 1 
know her a little better than you, madam, | 


Truly, ſaid Olimpia, with une emotion, 


it is no very generous motive that prompts 


you to ſpeak to me in this manner, Your 
behaviour is ſo much the more blameable 
with reſpe& to my niece, as ſhe does juſtice 
to your attachment for me. It is true; that 
at firſt ſhe did not conceive a favourable 
opinion of you ; but that dear child has the 
admirable quality of retracting her ſentiments, 
and ingenuouſly acknowledging her error, as 
ſoon as I make her perceive it. Since ſhe 
has come to know you better, the is never 
um in yoo Praiſee. 


Very 
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Very well, madam, ſaid Marthon, miſs Þ 
Zirphila is the eighth wonder of the world, 
and I am nothing but a beaſt, The half of 
your fortune you will give to her, the other 9 
half to Dorantes, and little Julia may ſhift 9 
for herſelf; On her ſaying theſe words Do- 
rantes entered the garden, when being later 
than uſual in his viſit, Olimpia obliginglß 
aſked him why he did not come ſooner ? I 
would have waited on you an hour ago, ſaid 
he, if I had not been detained by miſs Ju- 
lia. You amaze me, ſaid Olimpia to him: 
oh! what could you have to ſay to that 
child? for I am very certain that ſhe could 
not ſupport converſation for half a minute; 
the whom I never yet heard pronounce. one 
ſentence to an end. Marthon would aſſure 
me, however, that the has underſtanding. 


Take my word for it, Marthon does not 
deceive you, replied, Dorantes in a tone of b 
vivacity. I thought I could diſcover from 4 
her eyes that ſhe was not the girl ſhe would 
appear to be; and I am now convinced of 
the fact. It is ſurpriſing that a girl of her 
age ſhould be endued with ſo ripe an under- 
Randing, ſo much juſtneſs of ſentimeat, and 

ſuch * 
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F a ſuch extraordinary abilities. She laid a ſnare 
Y for me which I could not poffibly eſcape; 

and I am under an engagement to preſent to 
you from her a requeſt of a very fingular na- 
ture. — You awake my curioſity, Dorantes, 
| pray make haſte to ſatisfy it.—Miſs Julia 
| accoſted me with an air that | betrayed fome 
| reſtraint, but that ſoon went off, and ſhe 


aſked me with a firm tone of voice, whether 


TJ 1 would give my word of honour to negoti- 
ate an affair on which depended the whole 
T7 happineſs of her life? It concerns a proviſion 


tor me, added ſhe; you can do any thing 
with my aunt; ſwear that you will aſſiſt me 


in obtaining her conſent ; or, if you do not 
appprove of my deſign, that you will at leaſt 
4% ſay nothing to diſſuade her from complying 
with my inelination. Believe me, ſaid 1 to 
1 her, you may rely on my fidelity: I promiſe 
9 in the moſt ſolemn manner to repteſent to 
-3 | your aunt whatever commiſſion you de me the 
7 honour of charging me with; for I have too 
W good an opinion of you to imagine that you 
would enter into a project of Which you 
| would have cauſe to be aſhamed. I think, 
| beſides, that without the intervention of any | 
1 third Ur you might yourſelf apply to 


your 
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your dear aunt, who loves you with the 
_ greateſt tenderneſs. The amiable girl then 
declared to me that ſhe ſighed after a life of 
retirement, and entertained the moſt ardent 
deſire of aſſuming the veil. I endeavoured 
to diſſuade her from her W by holding 
forth the advantages which ſhe had reaſon to 
expect from your bounty and her own perſo - 
nal charms; but ſhe combated my arguments 
in ſo ſolid and ſtrong a manner, that 1 
imagine it will be very diffiult to make her 
change her reſolution. . * 


For my part, ſaid Marthon, I am certain 
that ſhe has no more propenſity to the reli- 
vious life than I have. To aſſign the rea- 
ſons that induce her to ſpeak contrary to her 
real ſentiments, is what I will not pretend to 
do. I have endeavoured as much as lay in 
my power to come to the knowledge of her 
motives, without effect; for ſhe has too much 
underſtanding ever to betray her own ſecrets. 
——But I muſt be lent. | | 


5 ' You had better * fo, ſaid Olimpia, ſome- 

what chagrined, The continuance of Mar- 

thon's ſuſpicions to the diſadvantage of her 
favour- 
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favourite Zirphila began to give- her miſtreſs 
uneaſineſs, and ſhe was ſometimes on the 
point of diſcarding her; but when ſhe re- 
flected on her diſintereſtedneſs, her honeſty, 
and affection for her, ſhe could not reſolve on 


depriving herſelf of her attendance, even ſo 


much as to mortify her, Her own ſenſibility 
made her tender of giving pain to thoſe 
whoſe intentions were good; and her deli- 
cacy in this point extended even to the mean- 
eſt ſervants in her family. She repented 
therefore of the dry manner in which ſhe 
had ſpoken to her, and in a ſofter tone of 
voice deſired her to call Julia. As ſoon as 
ſhe entered, Olimpia endeavoured to encou- 
rage her by her looks, and ſaid, I under - 
ſtand, my dear child, that you are anxious 
to leave me, and I might have inferred ſo 
much- from the coldneſs of your behaviour 
ever ſince you firſt came to my houſe. Peo- 
ple never betray ſo great fear- of thoſe whom 
they love; and were it not for vexing you, 


I would tell you that your indifference tow- 


ards me is a very bad return for the tender 
affection I have for you. 


— 


Impute 
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Impute not my conſtraint to any thing 
elſe than timidity, madam, ſaid: Julia kiffing 
her band; it is in truth exceſſive, and yields 
only to the fear of appearing ungrateful. 
You have ever behaved to me as a mother, 
and I call heaven to witneſs that I regard 
you with an attachment not inferior to what 
J could entertain for thoſe who brought 


me into exiſtence. You expreſs yourſelf 


with an air of ſincerity that perſuades me 
ſaid Olimpia to her: you was quite wrong 
in concealing from me your underſtanding 
and the ſentiments of your heart. Ah! my 
dear Julia, you muſt think no more of leav- 
ing me; I will not ſuffer it I aſſure you: 
and after what I have juſt now learned, I am 
ſenſible that I ſhould be unhappy were I de- 
prived of the pleaſure of your converſation. 


Julia, throwing herſelf a ſecond time on 
the hend of Olimpia, ſaid to her, Judge, ma- 
dam, how violent muſt be the propenſity I 
declared, ſince it prompts me to reſiſt the af- 
fecting tokens of goodneſs which you have 
juſt now been pleaſed to beſtow upon me. 
No, nothing can ſhake my reſolution, when 
it cannot be overcome even by theſe. Alas 
„„ 
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J ſhould have thought it the greateſt happi - 
pineſs in the world to behold you, to ſerve 
you, and to learn by your example to form 
my mind to thoſe ſublime virtues, the model 
of which IJ perceive in you. But heaven 
oppoſes this happineſs, it commands me to 
leave you, and lament far hence the neceſſity 
I am under of ſeeming to treat you with in- 
gratitude, The more you ſpeak, ſaid Olim- 
pia, the more you confound all my ideas. 
There is ſome myſtery in this affair which I. 
dread to penetrate, and which yet it concerns 
me to know. Ah! Marthon — But, no, 
I am too well acquainted with the goodneſs 
of Zirphila's heart. She might have been in 
the ſame miſtake with me reſpecting the un- 
derſtanding of this amiable girl. I find, 
Dorantes, that Julia places ſome. confidence: 
in you: the little diſſembler has already in- 
truſted you with the management of her. 
affair: I will leave her with you; endea- 
vour, if poſſible, to diſcover the motives of 
her conduR, and to make her renounce theſe 
thoughts of retirement, which I cannot con- 
ſider as the effect of any inſpiration from 
heaven, | Es 
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In ſaying theſe words, Olimpia took 
Marthon by the arm, and went out, Julia 


and Dorantes, who were now left alone, re- 


mained filent for ſome time; at length Do- 


rantes addreſſed Julia thus: I wiſh your aunt 


be not miſtaken in the opinion ſhe entertains 


of your confidence in me; it would have no 


bounds, miſs, if you meaſured it by the re- 


gard I have for you. Ah! if the higheſt 


eſteem, the moſt tender friendſhip, (allow 
me to uſe that expreſſion, the engagement 
into which I am about to enter with her 


who holds the place of your mother, autho- 


rizes it) I ſay, if the moſt tender friendſhip 


could —1 loſe myſelf. Afure yourſelf, 


miſs, of the moſt handſome proviſion. I 


ſhould be indifferent about my own fortune, 


did it not furniſh me with the power of pro- 
moting yours. Allow me the happineſs of 
admiring your virtues; and of treating you as 
a beloved daughter. Can you have con- 


ceived any apprehenſions that I would not 
| behave towards you with the moſt cordial 


affection? Are you afraid of the hatred of 


your ſiſter? Stop, fir, ſaid Julia, do not 
imagine that I entertain the ſmalleſt degree 
of fear with reſpect to fortune, nor accuſe a 


_ 
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ſiſter whom 1 ought to love, whatever ma. 
be her ſentiments towards me. The ne- 
ceſſity I am under of renouncing the precious 
advantages you hold up to my view, and 
which I could purchaſe with my blood, if in 
my power, is to be imputed to nothing elſe 
than my unhappy deſtiny, Ah! what plea- 
fure would I have enjoyed in living under the 
eye of my reſpectable aunt ; of receiving the 
title of daughter which you offer me, What 
do I fay? I do not renounce the title, I re- 
gard you as my father, and in that quality 1 
conjure you to ſolicit my aunt's permiſſion to 
my propoſal of retirement. I could not re- 
main here without running the hazard of vio- 
lating the moſt ſacred duties; without becom- 
ing ungrateful and contemptible: virtue com- 
mands me to fly, The purpoſe of obtaining 
by your means a place of ſafety, extorts from 
me this declaration. Do not expect that I 
ſhould fay more on the ſubject: divine my 
motives if you can, and detain me if you dare. 


Julia retired on ſay ing theſe words, and 
left Dorantes in a ſtate of amazement. What 
have heard, O heaven, exclaimed he, ought J 
to give credit to this aſtoniſhing difcourſe? But 

11 C | i what 
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what thoughts do I perceive riſing in my 
heart ? Whence ſprings this ſtrong emotion 
that intereſts me in favour of Julia? Ah! 
unhappy that I am! what the beauty, the 
virtues, the beneficence of Olimpia could 
not accompliſh, a ſudden impreflion on my 
ſenſes has produced. When on the point 
of being married to the aunt, I am forced to 
avow that I burn with love of the niece, 
Ah! Julia, you ſhall aſſume the veil of 
chaſtity; I ſee no other means of preſerving 
my feeble virtue, and perhaps alſo yours — 
yet why ſhould this charming girl become the 
victim of my weakneſs? No, rather let me 
Ay, and bury in ſome inacceſſible retreat my 
love, my remorſe, and my ſorrow. To aban- 
don the tender Olimpia, that generous bene- 
factreſs, that ineſtimable friend; is it poſſi- 
dle 1 ſhould not reflect that my flight would 
prove the cauſe of her death? No, myſelf 
ſhall be the only vidtim of a paſſion which 
cannot be innocent, becauſe it would render 
me ungrateful. I will marry Olimpia; 1 
will force myſelf to love her: my heart is 
not made to revolt againſt my duty; and as 
ſoon as love for that valuable woman be- 
comes an obligation, I ſhall be able to con- 
form myſelf to it. 2 


be. 
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Dorantes went then to Olimpia, and told 
her that nothing . alter the reſolution of 

Julia, or induce het to a declaration of her 
motives. Afterwards, confirming himſelf in 
the project on which he had juſt before de- 
termined, he ſaid to her, Madam, you have 
left it in my power to fix the happieſt day of 
my life: a falſe delicacy has till now pre- 
vented me from availing myſelf of that fa- 
vour. Having nothing to offer you but my 
heart, while you make me maſter of a great 
fortune, the fear of appearing intereſted in 
your eyes has hitherto. reſtrained me; but it 
is time that my ſcruples * " 8. to 
* 4 qt 7 | 
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joined to the languid air with which Dorantes 
had pronounced it, might have been conſi- 
dered as the effect of a reſpectful paſſion, yet 
Olimpia could not be deceived. How happy 
ſhould I be, ſaid ſhe, did I think there was 
reaſon for aſcribing to love the diſorder ſo 
viſible in your.behaviour ! but alas l my dear 
| Dorantes, delicacy holds up its torch to my 
ſight, and ſhews me your genuine ſentiments : 
you feel no other attachment for me than that 

GY of. 
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of eſteem, of pity, of gratitude, Being "lt 


ſible how much I love you, you are afraid of 
rendering me miſerable by leaving me to diſ- 


cover the tranquility of your heart; you 
ſtrive to conceal from me your indifference; 


in a word, it is generoſity only that inſpires 


you. But do you imagine I could ever en- 
joy an union in which I ſuſpected that your 
happineſs was not equal to my own? Who. 
knows, beſides, whether your heart was not 


_engaged before I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you? Speak to me freely, Dorantes : I con- 
feſs myſelf your lover, and never, perhaps, 
did any woman entertain a more violent 
paſſion: what is more, I am alſo your friend, 
and am capable of making the greateſt ef- 
forts to eſtabliſh your happineſs. Fell me 
-ingenuouſly, have I any rival in your af- 


fetion ? Do not be afraid to name her. I 


ſee upon your cheeks the marks of your 
tears: love only has made them flow, at the 
inſtant when you was endeavouring with all 
your power to root it from your heart, 


Allow me the ſupreme happineſs of putting 
an end to your afflition, Be not afraid of 
torturing my ſoul by the confeſſion : vou 
little know me if "ou can apprehend ſuch. a 

} con- 
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konſequence Ah ! what ſources of happi- 


neſs ſhould I enjoy in renouncing you 
through the violence of love Þ I ſhould then 


taſte the exquiſite pleaſure of beholding yow 


at the height of your wiſhes; I would ac- 


quire in your generous heart ſuch-an intereſt 
as nothing could ever deprive me of. The 
tender ſentiments which I wiſhed you to have 


entertained for me, might in proceſs of time 
be extinguiſhed, but the friendſhip which you 


could not deny me, would be ſubje to no 


alteration, The happy woman who enjoyed 
your love, would ſhare with me the affection 


A proſpect it is impoliible to- be wretched. 


| | Dorantes, perfectly overcome by Olimpia * 


behaviour, throws himſelf at her feet, ſwears 
_ that ſhe is the only woman with. whom he 
| deſired to be united; and unconſcious, from 

the tranſport which he felt, of the impreſſion 


which Julia had lately made on his heart, he 
vows to the aunt that he adores her. Olim- 
pia catches the deception, and her fears im- 


mediately vaniſn. Ariſe, Dorantes, ſaid ſhe 


to him, you love me, you have convinced me 


of your paſſion, I now renounce all my ſuſ- 
Ro picions,, 


the had for you. Oh Dorantes, with TREM. | 


— 


\ 
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picions, which had no- other foundation than 
the violence of my love. I leave you to go 


and expedite our union: the day after to- 


morrow my notary ſhall come to draw up a 
contract, of which _ ſhall preſcribe the 
| enen 55 


py Olimpia was ſcarce gone out when Do- 
rantes became motionleſs, and ſo diſtracted 
with thought, that the waves of the ſea are 
not more tumultuous during a ſtorm, than 
bis mind was at preſent. A ſervant whe 
bad lived with him fifteen years, and for 
whom he had a great regard, came ac- 
cidentally to the place where he was, and ob- 
ſerving his ſituation, ſcreamed out: Dorantes 


taking him by the arm, in a tranſport, Ah! 
Dubois, ſaid he, Olimpia is an incomparable 


"woman | What greatneſs of ſoul, what noble- 
neſs, what generoſity | She has fixed the day 
of our marriage; I am the moſt unhappy of 
men; nothing remains for me but to die. 
The terror of poor Dubois increaſed at hear- 
ing ſo ſtrange a ſpeech: he ſtarted back in 
aſtoniſhment, and lifting his eyes and hands 
up to heaven, ſaid weeping, Curſe on that 


paſſion of love ! who afterwards: will ever re- 
reſign 
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reſign himſelf to its fury, when it ting turned 
the head of my poor maſter, who was before 
| a man of ſo, good ſenſe ?. Dorantes, too much 
engaged with his own thoughts to attend to 
what his ſervant ſaid, walked at a great pace, 
and ſpoke thus to himſelf: Why did I erer 
become acquainted with her ? why did I not 
fly the moment that I firſt beheld her? 
ought I not to have foreſeen — but, no; I 
thought my heart was inacceſſible to thoſe 
tumultuous emotions of which I am become 
the victim. This love is an infatuation, a 
weakneſs, for which I would puniſh myſelf. 
Dubois, with his hat in his hand, came up 
to his maſter, and ſaid to him: For the love 
of God, fir, reſume your reaſon : have you 
not told me that Olimpia is the queen of wo- 
men ? Alas ! replied Dorantes, ſhe deſerves 
to be ſo; I know no perſon exiſting that, is 
ſo eſtimable, Very well, ſaid Dubois, have 
you not told me likewiſe that ſhe has fully 
intimated her reſolution of marrying you, 
and that you are to be joined together one 
of theſe days? True, I did tell you ſo, and 
I repeat it ; but pray, to what purpoſe is the 
interrogation? Don't be troubled, I beg of 
you, ſir, and allow me. to aſk one other 
a on. queſtion ; 
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queſtion: Where is the reaſon for deſſ pairs 
for a man's wringing his hands, and being fit 
to hang himſelf, becauſe he is on the point 
of being married to an amiable woman, and 
one whom he paſſionately loves? Eh ! who 
ſaid to you that I was paſſionately in love 
of Olimpia, you poor ſtupid fellow ? I think 
there i is another of us, ſaid Dubois; and fer 
whom then, if 1 may aſk you, are you ſo 
_ violently tranſported ? Ah! wretch that 1 
am, replied Dorantes, would to heaven that I 
could love her! but, alas it is Julia that-I 
adore ! Oh ! this is ſomething I did not ex- 
pect, faid the valet ; here are ſtrange occur- 
rences. To be in love with the niece, and to 
marry the aunt ; ſach behaviour is not con- 
ſiſtent: it is my opinion however, with ſub= _ 
miſſion to you, fir, that there is a remedy for 
it all, without having recourſe to that of dy- 
ing: this fame madam Olimpia, from what 
Marthon ſays, is one of the beſt natured wo- 
men in the world: why, if I was in your 
place, I would ſpeak to her thus: Madam, 
I wiſh with all my heart that T could love 
you, but, upon my conſcience, it is impoſſi- 
ble, becauſe, the object of my affection is 
your niece: if it were the cuſtom to have 
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1 two wives, 1 would marry you both, I mean 
with the permiſſion of the curate, for there is 

no doing ſuch a thing without him when- 
there is a little conſanguinity in the caſe; 

unfortunately. the prieſts are become ſuch 
odd fellows, that they will not marry a man 
to more than one wife at a time; ſo you ſee 
that although — Oh ! I have not. a head to 
conduct a matter of this kind; but you, who- 
have ſo much learning, and can ſpeak like- 
an orator, you. could give her to underſtand 
that ſhe ought to continue a. widow, and that 


you would rather. be her nephew than her 


huſband, Diſtreſſed as Dorantes was, he 
could not help ſmiling at the frankneſs of. his. 
valet. Leave me, child, ſaid he to him, 
and take care that you don't mention a ſyl- 
lable of this affair. | , 


Hitherto we have ſcarcely ſaid any thing of 
Zirphila, and ſome of our readers wil pro- 
bably conſider her as an uſeleſs perſonage in 
this hiſtory, but ſhe has been. preparing to 
make a capital figure in the ſequel, This- 
girl, who was a true copy of Achitophe], 
loved nothing, as one may ſay, becauſe ſhe- 


loved herſelf too much. Her aunt's fortune 


C6. Was 


= = 


was the great object which regulated all her 
movements, as Marthon had diſcovered, 


This faithful ſervant was too knowing, to 
believe that ſhe could ſincerely approve of a 


marriage which ruined her deſigns; and, 


without being able to diſcover by what means 


ſhe intended to break off the match, ſhe 


ſtrongly ſuſpected that there was ſome plot in 
agitation, and ſhe ſought to find it out. In 


fact, Zirphila was perfectly unhappy at the 


amour of her aunt. As ſhe knew Olimpia's 


"temper, ſhe was ſenſible that to oppoſe the 


marriage openly, would only more inflame 


her affeQion for Dorantes, if it was poſſible 
that it could receive any increaſe z ſhe there- 
fore followed another-@urſe : ſhe affected to 
de charmed with the marriage which ſhe was 
determined to prevent at all hazards; and ſhe 


did nothing day or night but watch an op- 
portunity of accompliſhing her purpoſe, with- 


_ "out ſeeming to entertain the ſmalleſt idea of 
ſuch a ſtratagem. Her malignity ſharpened 
her penetration, and ſhe diſcovered the paſſion 
of Dorantes for her ſiſter, before it was 
"known to Julia herſelf. She intended to let 
this amour acquire ſtrength before ſhe ſhould 
reveal it to „ ; but learning from her 


aunt, 
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aunt, that her marriage with Dorantes would 
be celebrated ſooner than ſhe. imagined, ſhe 
perceived that there was not a moment to be 
loſt. | | | 


She immediately. went up ftairs to her 


ſiſter's chamber, whom ſhe found ſitting oppo- | 


ſite to her harpſichord, muſing in a melancholy 
muſing manner, and ſo abſorbed in thought, 
that ſhe did not ſee her enter. Does any 
thing trouble you, pray ? ſhe aſked Julia, 
with ſuch an air of kindneſs, as might have 
impoſed upon a more credulous girl, No, 
ſiſter, anſwered Julia, you know my taſte for 


ſolitude, ſince it was yourſelf that inſpired me 


with it: I was meditating on the means of 
haſtening the time of my retreat; and 
thought likewiſe of aſking you to uſe your 
intereſt with my aunt, for procuring me leave 
to return to my convent. Ah ! Julia, ſaid 
Zirphila, ſhaking her head, I am very certain 
that was not the ſubject of your meditation! 
I know more of your ſecrets than you 
imagine; and if you placed a little more con- 
finence in me, perhaps I could ſerve you in a 
way more conformable to your , deſires, 
What need have you of my confidence, 
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when you think you know all my ſecrets,, 
Fulia replied: to her coldly : But may it not 
de that you are miſtaken ? The moſt know- 
ing are ſometimes deceived, and on this occa- 
fion your penetration miſleads you. 


You are a &ifſembler, replied Zirphila, 
and to puniſh you, I ought to abandon you 
| to. yourſelf ; but I have too much tenderneſs 
| for you, to let you run to your own deſtruc= 
| tion without my being affected. You are 

in love, my dear; and I will tell you more, 
| you are beloved. TI appeal now to yourſelf, 
| whether my penetration miſleads me. Your 
imagination at leaſt is wonderfully ſharp- 
| Gighted, ſaid Julia; but without giving my= 
_ elf the pain of proving that it abuſes you, 
pray tell me what uſe you intend to make of 
theſe fine diſcoveries? To render you happy 
in ſpite of yourſelf; to make you marry Do- 
rantes..— That would be very fine to be ſure, 
upon the ſuppoſition that we loved each 
other; but I know you are now only ſpeak- 
ing in jeſt. The marriage you mention 
would be an act of infamous treachery. to the 
beſt of women, to whom we owe every obli- 
gation, and whom we would render infinitely 
. e miſer- 
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miſerable. But, admitting it were true that! 
loved Dorantes, which is not the caſe, I ſhould 
look on myſelf as the baſeſt and moſt contemp- 
tible wretch in the world, if I. were capable 

of eſtabliſhing my happineſs upon the ruin 
of that of a perſon for whom I have ſo great 
a regard: I would ſpurn at a fatisfaction that 
would' wound the happineſs even of the bit- 
tereſt enemy, if I had any ſuch, 


You will ſucceed vaſtly well in the world 
with thoſe old faſhioned notions of probity, 
ſaid Zirphila : the reading of your heroic ro- 
mances has ſpoilt you; and you muſt pretend: 
to the honour of imitating the heroines that 
are to be found in every page: Tet me tell 
you, my dear, that we ought always to pre- 
fer ourſelves to others: this is the dictate of 
nature, and is not inconſiſtent with probity. 
This principle does not in the leaſt hinder us 
from endeavouring as much as lies in our 
power to promote the intereſt of others, after 
we have ſecured our own. I would deſpiſe the 
perſon who was not deſirous that any ſhould 
be happy except himſelf. For inſtance, you 
have indirectly reproached me with being the 
means of your * a nun: you was 

| | then 
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then quite a child, that I was but little ac- 
quainted with, and conſequently could not love 
much: ſince I know you better, I will frank- 

ly acknowledge that my own intereſt has not 


permitted me to alter my conduct, You are 


dear to me, without doubt, and it is in your 
power to receive the moſt eſſential proofs of 
my attachment; but I would deceive you, 
- ſhould I ſay I loved you more than myſelf: 
it is enough that you come immediately after 
me. My aunt's fortune was ſufficient to pro- 
vide for us both in a genteel way: her marriage, 
by depriving us of the beſt part of it, will re- 
duce us to very little, perhaps to nothing; for 
ſhe is yet of an age to bear children. | Was it 
not natural, after the proſpect I had of enjoy- 
ing the whole, that I ſhould endeavour to 
. procure to myſelf the moſt conſiderable part, 
by cheriſhing the inclination which I thought 
vou had for the religious life? It coſt me a 
great ſtruggle, no doubt, before I could re- 
ſolve with myſelf to urge you to that ſtep; 
for it was the deſire of my heart to ſee us 
doth well ſettled ; and I therefore ſeized with 
joy the means which my tenderneſs ſuggeſted 
of promoting your happineſs, without doing 
prejudice to my own. I am almoſt certain 
8 1 of 
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of ſucceeding in my deſign, unleſs a reſerve, 
injurious to the affection I have for you, or 
an ill-founded delicacy, ſhould put a 2 ta 
my good offices in your favour, 


Really, fiſter, ſaid Julia; you poſſeſs a de- 
gree of underſtanding and penetration that 
demands my reſpe&: I admire the wiſdom of 

your reflections, and of your conduct; but 
in truth this is all that I can do. My little 

mind has not the ftrength, like yours, to 
overcome unfaſhionable prejudices : ingrati- 
tude appeared to me more frightful than mo- 
derate circumſtances in life, nay even than 
poverty itſelf. It is a weakneſs, no doubt, of 
which you hope to cure me by the "_ of 
your inſtructions. , 


You are too tart, wy little alter, faid 
Zirphila ; your unhappy prejudices hurry 
you. away. Very well, reſign yourſelf to 
your generoſity, with all my heart; but let 


mee tell you, that there is no other alterna- 


tive than your chuſing either the convent or 
Dorantes. You are not cut out for the firſt ; 
I could: manage the ſecond for you, and make 
him your huſband, even with the conſent of 

my 
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my aunt, I leave you to reflect on what I 
have ſaid; only be warned, that if you con- 
tinue to behave childiſhly, my diſregarded 
goodneſs may change into reſentment, and I 
ſhall be induced to abandon you to 7 youy 
Own — | 


On hue an object have you beſtowed 
your: friendſhip and your favours, dear and 
reſpectable Olimpia, exclaimed Julia to her- 
felf, as ſoon as ſhe found that ſhe was alone ? 
Ah! rather let me die a thouſand times, than 
engage in ſo horrible a plot. What! could 
I ever reſolve to deprive you of the only 
| poſſcliion + 12 which you would not that we 
Vith you? — But Zirphila aſſures 


me that 1 might marry Dorantes with your 


ceonſent: if—avaunt ! guilty hope! Olimpia 
adores him. Pardon, dear protectreſs, the 
wiſh which my heart has involuntarily 
formed; my reaſon diſclaims it. Ah, Zir- 
phila ! you deſerve as much pity as con- 
demnation: I was juſt on the point of expe- 
riencing that a violent paſſion had blinded 
us, and driven us to a violation of the moſt 
facred duties, Should my reſolution be per- 
mitted to undergo a longer trial, I know not 

whether, 
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whether, like my unfortunate ſiſter, I might 
not yield to the temptation. Let me quit 
theſe ſcenes, where flattering and criminal il- 
luſion has almoſt overpowered: me. Let me 
fly: there remains no other means of con- 
quering an enemy that has too much intereſt. 
in my heart. On ſaying theſe words, ſhe 
went down into the garden, where ſhe hoped 
to meet with her aunt; being determined not 
to leave her, till: ſhe had obtained her per- 
miſſion for retiring to the convent next day. 


Dorantes, who had obſerved Olimpia go 
out, and knew that ſhe was engaged elſe- 
where, returned to the arbour where he had 
ſpoke with her, to indulge himſelf in private 
meditation. At,the fame' moment Julia ar- 
rived by another alley: and if they were ſur= 
priſed at meeting each other, their amazement 
was no leſs to find that Zirphila alſo was 
there. She had ſeen them take that ' courſe; 
and had come by a: croſs road to get thither 
before them, Julia would have gone back, 
but her ſiſter kept her by the arm, and ſaid 
to Dorantes ; Come, ſir, come and prevent 
my ſiſter from running to her deſtruction.” 
This exclamation ſeemed to alude to nothing 
| | elſe 


— 
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elſe than the deſign of hindering Julia from 
becoming a nun. Dorantes came forward 
without ſpeaking, and Zirphila taking hold 
of him with her other hand, ſaid with a ſmile; 


It muſt be confeſſed that lovers take very 
ftrange whims : you are in love with Julia, 
fir, and you ſolicit for her the very ſingular 
favour of. burying herſelf alive, Julia loves 
you, and ſhe perſiſts obſtinately in refuſing 
my aſſiſtance for managing affairs in ſuch 


a manner that ſhe ſhould receive you from 


the hand of my aunt herſelf, 


_. Philoſophers: are bad politicians, and do 
not know how: to. diſguiſe their thoughts. 
Dorantes, ftruck with what ſhe had ſaid, 


could not ſmother the painful reflection which 


roſe in his mind. Ah, Julia ! ſaid he, look - 
ing at her with an air of tenderneſs, then 
have I been deceived, when you left me 

without any certainty. of having a place in 

your heart? Theſe words had ſcarcely paſſed 
his lips, when he repented of his imprudence, 
and ſought to interpret them into a different 
ſenſe. In attempting to do this he ſtam- 


mered, and could articulate only ſome inco- 
| herent words. Julia, who was leſs affected, 


relieved 
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relieved him from his embarraſiment : I by 
no means deceived you, ſaid ſhe, in repre- 
ſenting the ſtrong deſire I have of quitting 
this place, where my feeble virtue was ex- 
poſed to danger. I might deny the conſe- 
quence which you have drawn from my de- 
claration, but I chuſe rather to acknowledge 
my weakneſs than have recourſe to diſinge- 
nuous artifices. Yes, fir, your virtues have 
made a greater impreſſion on me than I would 
have deſired, and, on your part, you leave ; 
my ſiſter to diſcover an equal weakneſs. Let 
her know that this is the firſt confeſſion you 
have made to me on the ſubject, and learn, if 
ſhe can, by our example, that a virtuous | 
mind may be ſurpriſed without being ſub- 
dued. I will go immediately to my aunt, 

and lay before her my crime, in conceiving 5 
a ſentiment which never received my appro» 
bation ſo' much as for one inftant, From 
her ſhall I obtain permiſſion to retire, and my 
flight will ſecure my victory, You will 
marry my aunt ; her charms and her virtues 
will ſoon efface the ſlight impreflion which I 
have made upon you. This, fir, is the only 
expedient which is worthy of you and me. 


Julia 
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Julia would have retired, but Zirphila 
ſtill detained her, Whither does a falſe ge- 
neroſity hurry you, ſaid ſhe to her? Ah! it 
the intereſt of Olimpia did not reſtrain my 
reſentment, I would avenge myſelf of your in- 
Juſtice towards me, in ſuſpecting me of baſe, 
intereſted views, and ingratitude to her. 
Have you reflected on the enormity of the per- 
fidious conduct to which you have adviſed 
this gentleman ? What! a heart full of love 
for another, would it dare to vow an eternal 
attachment to Olimpia! I agree, that in mar- 
rying her, fir, you determine to make every | 
effort in your power to eſtabliſh her in your 
affection, but love cannot be controuled. 
My aunt has too much ſenſibility not to per- 
ceive very ſoon, that the cold profeſſions of 
your attachment proceeded from no other 
principle than that of duty. I know her 
well, and am ſure that the very thought of 
it would kill her. I applauded the ſenti- 
ments with which you inſpired her, while I 
imagined you entertained the ſame for her, 
I ſhall certainly uſe every endeavour to pre- 
vent a connection which would be attended 
with ſuch fatal EY to her ; and I 
"TY . will 
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vill never ſuffer that ſhe ſhould gather ſuck 
bitter fruit from her goodneſs towards you. 


To what extremity am I reduced, exclaimed 
Dorantes? Ah, Julia! wy have you un- 
veiled to me my own heart? Why have you 
given me the ſmalleſt glimpſe of ſuch tender- 
| neſs as yours! What remedy can * be 
ſuch misfortunes ! 325. 


There is a Wien and that a very ſimple 
one, ſaid Zirphila, I have clearly ſhewn 
that you cannot, conſiſtently with honour, 

attempt to deceive my aunt, and that you 

would be guilty of ſuch a tranſgreſſion in 
marrying her, You alone are the object of 

her love; ſhe expects from you the ſame at- 
tachment; with this you cannot return her 
paſſion; and you muſt therefore think no 
more of the marriage. But how ſhall I con- 
feſs to her my paſſion, you will ſay? Can I 
do it without rending her heart? I agree that 
the ſtroke will be hard upon her, and I-trem- 
ble at the thought of it; but as ſoon as the 
perceives that the caſe is irremediable, I know 
her well enough to aſſure you that ſhe will 
ſupport it with reſolution, I will praiſe to 
K g e 
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her the motives of your conduct; will urge 
that the fear alone of making her unhappy 
has forced you to raiſe between her and your- | 
| ſelf a wall of ſeparation, which can never be 
ſurmounted. In a word, I ſhall take upon 
myſelf all the odium of this rupture, by 
telling her plainly that I was the perſon who 

| perſuaded you to it. She will begin with | 
thinking herſelf irreconcileable to us all, and. 
will end with approving our conduct. Let 
me tell you what method we muſt take, 
About a mile and a half hence I have a 
friend on whom I can depend; in the duſk 
of the evening you ſhall conduct my ſiſter | 


thither, accompanied by my waiting woman. | 


You are ſenſible that I cannot give aſſiſtance 
to ſuch 'a ſtep, without taking the neceſſary 
precautions to ſave my fiſter's reputation. 
Before you ſet out, therefore, you muſt be 
bound to each other by a reciprocal engage- 
ment, which you muſt ratify by marriage as 
ſoon as you arrive at my friend's houſe. 
The neceſſity of this meaſure will | fully 


* it. 


How eaſily the human heart may be ſe- 


duced by. an artful addreſs to the * The 
baſeneſs 


. 


” baſcneſs of ſuch W entirely vaniſhed 

in the eyes of Dorantes; his ſoul expanded 
to hope; and caſting himſelf at the feet of 
Julia: Ah, miſs ! ſaid he, is it poſſible that 
I ſhould become your huſband with the con- 
ſent of Olimpia? I was lately at the very 
point of dying with grief, and now I am ac 


: tually afraid that I ſhall not be able to ſup- 


port under the exceſs of my joy. The ſatiſ- 
faction which ſparkled in. the eyes of Doran- 
tes put the finiſhing ſtroke to the-conqueſt of 
Julia's reaſon. Ought I to believe you, faid 
ſhe to Zirphila, when you flatter me with 
the aſſurance of comforting my aunt? It is 
not that I fear the loſs of the fortune which 
ſhe intended for me: would to God that 1 
could reſtore peace to her heart, though at the 
expence of a kingdom, I would not heſitate 
one moment: I am afraid of nothing but of 
giving her vexation, OC — 


* ear neg. aid Zirphila interrupting 
her: drive away every idle ſcruple that op- 
poſes your happineſs: follow me into my 
apartment, where you ſhall paſs your promiſe 
of marrying immediately: that alone can 
- Wed Ip von ioun De: i no nl 
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J uſtify the aſſiſtance which. I give ) you. in fo 
delicate a arapſaRtion.. | 

The rg ben will. eaſi] y. perceive 
that che deſign of Tirphila, in propoſing this | 
expedient; was not to inſure ſucceſs, ; Had 
it been carried into execution, Olimpia muſt 
of neceſſity have acquieſced in the marriage 
of Dorantes and her niece. There is even 
reaſon to think that ſne would have been re- 
conciled to the match; and that, when in- 
formed of the means which had been employ- 
ek to ſeduce her lover, ſhe would have turned | 
her whole indignation againſt the perſon who 
had conducted the affair. This wicked girl 
wanted only to draw from the lovers a writ- 
ing which might convict them of the flight 
they meditated, and thereby render them ir- 
reconcileable to her aunt. Having pro- 
cured this important-paper, ſhe ran to find 
Her out ; and after practiſing all the grimace 
that was proper to convince her of the vio- 
lence ſhe ſuffered in becoming the accuſer of 
her ſiſter, ſhe put into her hand ; the fatal 
| writing. What a ſtroke to the tender, deli- 
cate, and fincere ſoul of Olimpia! She was 
leſs affected with the inconſtancy of Doran- 


en, 


MORAL TALES 5 
tes, than with his perfidy. The night be- 
fore, he had teſtified the moſt paſſionate fond- 
neſs for her: that very day ſhe had offered 
to ſacrifice to him even her love, if ſuch a 
ſacrifice could in the leaſt contribute to his 
happineſs, What an aggravation: were thoſe 


cCircumſtances to an act of treachery otherwiſe 


unpardonable! The baſe Zirphila, under the 
pretence of excuſing her ſiſter, exaggerated 
the crime of Dorantes, and urged; that he 
| ſhould be immediately driven from the houſe, 
without admitting him to an explanation 
which he did not deſerve. Then, by reflee- 
'tions that might ſeem to have eſcaped her, 
the ſtrove to perſuade her aunt that Julia was 
as guilty as he, and intreated her permiſſion 
for ſending her immediately to a convent, 
where ſhe ſhould be deprived of all means of 
maintaining a correſpondence with her lover. 

| Olimpia, plunged in thought, was not in a 
condition to reflect on what Zirphila ſaid to 
her, To the diſappointment of the girl's 
hope, ſhe deſired to be left alone a few mi- 
nutes, ſpe:king with ſuch an air as enjoined 
obedience. 


DPF 
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irphila, being forced to leave her, re- 
mained in the antichamber, to hinder Doran- 
tes from getting admittance. She dreaded an 
explanation which would expoſe her conduct, 
and was determined to make uſe of the elope- 
ment, ſhould ſhe diſcover in her aunt any 
deſign of confounding her unfaithful lover 
by having him brought into her preſence. 
Her buſineſs was to cut off the opportunity 
of any interview, becauſe the notary, who 
had been ſent for to draw up the contract of 
marriage, would arrive in a few hours; and 
the flattered herſelf that her aunt, in the firſt 
emotion of her reſentment, would conſent to 
baniſh the two offenders. She did. not 
ſtay long in the antichamber ; the per- 
plexity ſhe was in, and the fear of ſeeing her 
projects miſcarry, would not ſuffer her to 
fix in any reſolution. At length ſhe deter- 
mined to make her ſiſter be carried off, and 
that Dorantes ſhould be ſent at a diſtance, 
till ſhe could again fee her aunt, and be able, 
by diſſimulation, to convince her of the reality 
of the treachery which ſhe had diſcovered, 
She haſtened therefore to write to her friend, 
and charged Dorantes to ſet off on horſeback 
immediately with her letter. The philoſo- 
5 pher, 
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pher, who was eaſily duped, undertook the of- 
fice; but afterwards, changing his reſolution, he 
gave the letter to his ſervant, with orders to 

deliver it as directed. The meſſenger had 
proceeded but a few paces, however, when 
his maſter called him back, and deſired he 
would not go till he ſhould receive freſh in- 
ſtructions. In a little after, he charged him 
with a commiſſion to miſs Julia, requeſting 
that ſhe would meet him at five in the after- 
noon in the arbour in the garden, where he 
wiſhed to talk with her, Till the hour of 


the interview, he retired into a ſequeſtered 


Corn to ge himſelf i in muſing. 


Olimpia, as is the caſe with every delicate 
mind in the like fituation, was deſirous of 
being left alone, that ſhe might be at liberty 
to abandon herſelf to the utmoſt extent of her 
grief, and revolve the whole circumſtances of 
the perfidy of which ſhe was become the vie- 
tim. In a moment ſhe was ſo much altered | 
by exceſs of ſorrow, that Marthon, who en- 
tered her apartment, ſtood motionleſs with 
aſtoniſhment and terror. Olimpia could not 
reſiſt the inclination of opening her heart to that 


girl, who did not recover from her amazement 
"on 4 "5,7 oe 
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till he ſaw the writing which her miſtreſs held 
in her hand: but when ſhe underſtood by whom 
it had been delivered, ſhe made no doubt that 
there was ſome ſecret in the affair, which ſhe. 
hoped to come at the bottom of. Moderate 
your grief, ſaid ſhe to her miſtreſs, at the 
fame time kifling her hand, I am fully per- 
ſuaded that they impoſe upon you : the point 
4s to find out who are the traitors, aud I think 
1 have the means of coming to the know- 
ledge of then. What! can you queſtion 
the fact, ſaid Olimpia ?——I will believe any 

thing you pleaſe in two hours, replied Mar- 
thon: in all probability this elopement cannot be 
conducted in broad day, ſo that there is time 
ſufficient to prevent it. I have only one fa- 
vour to afk of you: I ſhall go out by a pri- 
vate ſtair-caſe; no body will know that TI 
have been here; don't you ſay a word to mils 
 Zirphila of your having feen me, or rather 
don't ſee her till I return, I ü ſhall let you 
know with certainty who is the real object 
of your reſentment ; for it is not likely that 
this billet, written this very morning, ſhould _ 
have fallen miraculouſly into the hands, of 
.your niece, | Did ſhe ſay how ſhe came by it? 
110 carry your — too far, ſaid Olim- 


bia; 
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pia; üg F muſt acknowledge that there is 
ſomething in your reflection which ſtrikes me. 
Pray make haſte to diſſipate my perplexity; 1 
promiſe you that I-ſhall remain alone to wait 
your return. Marthon immediately ſet off, 
and fought for Dorantes's ſervant, who was 
paſſionately in love with her. This young 
man had the entire confidence of his maſter: 
though ſimple, he had good ſenſe; and it was 
hardly to be imagined © that he could be ig- 
"norant of the intrigue between Dorantes and 
Julia, if any ſuch in reality ſubſiſted, She 
obſerved him ſauntering round the thicket 
where his maſter was, to whom he had come 
with miſs Julia's anfwer, who engaged to 
meet him at the hour and place he had ap- 
e As ſoon as he ſaw her he advanced 
towards her; but Marthon, with a ſcornful 
air, turned her back to him without ſaying a 
word. Dubois, vexed at ſuch a reception, 
expreſſed his regret in ſo ingenuous and 
natural a manner, as at any other time muſt 
have made her laugh, but ſhe came directly to- 
the point. You are become very reſerved to 
me, ſaid ſhe to him: it is ſome time ſince I 
knew of the intrigue between Dorantes and 
Julia, and. am. ſure you are not ignorant. of 
4. itz: 


— 


5% MORAL TALES. 


it; I expected every moment that you would 


mention it, but you have not deigned to ſay 
a ſyllable of the matter. I am happy to find 
that you have nothing elſe to reproach me 
with ; for, with regard to that affair, I can 
prove I am as innocent as a new-born infant. 
How could I tell you of a thing before it hap- 
pened? My maſter did not know ſo late as 


yeſterday morning that he loved miſs Julia: 


| he has made the diſcovery I don't know how, 
and I aſſure you it has given me much un- 
eaſineſs; for I have been very apprehenſive 
that my amour would be interrupted by it. 
As to the elopement, I never heard a word of 
it till this morning, becauſe my maſter had 
Ro thought of it before that time ; and you 
know that this is the firſt opportunity [ have 
had of ſpeaking with you ſince. But pray, 
miſs Marthon, how have you come to the 
knowledge of theſe things? Have you a cor- 
reſpondence with any ſpirit that informs you 
of other people's thoughts ? I have no notion 
of telling a lye, anſwered Marthon, and there- 
fore to be plain with you, my miſtreſs learned 
it from miſs Zirphila, 
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| Is it poſſible ! ſaid Dubois. Then this 
Zirphila is the moſt arrant jade of a diſſem- 
| bler this day exiſting. I was not preſent at 
the contrivance of this affair, becauſe they. 
placed me as centinel to prevent their being 
ſurpriſed by madam Olimpia; but I was near 
enough to underſtand that it was Zirphila 
who teazed my maſter to make him run away 
with Julia; ſaying that he would be a very 
wicked man to marry the aunt, while he was 
in love with the niece, Why all this myf- 
tery, when ſhe was reſolved to diſcover the 
| ſecret? She is to blame for the whole affair. 
It is certain that ſhe promiſed to accommodate 
them with'a houſe, where they would be mar- 
ried this evening: in proof of what I ſay, 
I have in my pocket a letter, which my maſter 
was himſelf to have carried to the miſtreſs of 
that houſe; he deſired me to go with it, bur 
afterwards changed his mind, and inftead of 
that commiſſion, he charged me with requeſt- 
ing of miſs Julia that ſhe would meet him in 
the garden at five o'clock, which ſhe has 
promiſed to do. In expectation of the inter- 
view, he is juſt now walking in the grove 
like a perſon diſtracted, ſpeaking to himſelf, 
minim his hands, now running, then fud 
iS 5 _— can 
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denly ſtopping ſhort; in a word, he is grad 
to be pitied. 


4 am much pleaſed with your being ſs 
frank, ſaid Marthon to him; and if you will 
only. be ſo faithful as not to ſpeak a word of 
what has paſſed between us, I promiſe to 
marry you, I muſt beg, however, that you 
will give me that letter ; but as your maſter 
may deſire to have it again, go to my cham- 
ber, and in a quarter of an hour-I ſhall re- 
turn to you with it, — 


M.arthon, having got poſſeſſion of this im- 
portant writing, ran to Olimpia's apartment, 
and immediately preſented her with it. As 
the ſuperſcription was in Zirphila's hand- 
writing, her aunt opened it with precipita- 
tion, and read as follows : 


At length, my dear friend, I am on the 
point of obtaining a complete triumph; and 
if the glory of my ſucceſs were to be mea- 
ſured by the difficulty of the enterprize, I 
would deſerve a crown for having conducted 

it to ſo defirable an iſſue. Never in my life 
did I ſee a girl of ſuch obitinate probity as 

| EE” that 
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thatwlittle Julia: ſhe has made me more than 
once deſpair of carrying my point; and 
was obliged to ſeduce the philoſopher, to 
bring over the child to my purpoſe. | Doran- 
tes would certainly have conſidered his mar- 
rying her as an act of treachery to my aunt; 
and in order to ſecure him to my purpoſe by - 
a precipitate reſolution, I urged the expedient 
of eloping with my ſiſter, and propoſed, that 
in the mean time, he ſhould grant a promiſe 
of marrying her, and make me the confidante 
in the tranſaction. He has fallen into the- 
ſnare, and J have put his written engagement 
into the hands of Olimpia. I firmly expect 
ed that the reading of that paper would pro- 
duce the cataſtrophe I wanted, and that both 
the philoſopher and the ſtupid little baggage 
would immediately decamp; but nothing of 
this has happened; my weak irreſolute aunt 
has not the courage to make any noiſe about 
the affair, and only ſhuts herſelf up in her 
apartment to indulge her grief at the diſafter, 
This behaviour entirely diſconeerts my pro- 
ject; and- there is ſo much difficulty in ex- 
citing the reſentment of that woman, that 
I am obliged to aſk your aſſiſtance in con- 
ducting the plot. Let me beg, therefore, 
Ds that 
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that you will ſend your aiſe to the corner 


_ - of the park, with only one ſervant : if it ar- 


rives by ſeven o'clock in the evening it will 
be time enough. The contract is not to be 
ſigned till between eight and nine; and I 
ſhall take care that our lovers be followed by 
Olimpia, as ſoon as they ſet off. It would 
afford me the greateſt pleaſure could I per- 
ſuade Dorantes to ſign the contract before 
the elopement, as this circumſtance would 
make the perfidy more complete; but I am 
afraid it would be running too great a 
riſque. The probity of that man is ſcarcely 
yet lulled to fleep ; the leaſt incident in the 
world might awaken it; and it is poſſible that 
the ſigning ſuch a deed might excite his re- 
morſe, He is at this moment in the garden, 
ſtruggling with himſelf, I cannot think of 

| leaving the matter to the iſſue of ſuch a con- 
ict; and therefore, to divert his attention, 
I am to deſire that he will carry this letter to 
you, Pray keep him with you till ſix 
- o'clock, under pretence of the preparations 
which it will be neceſſary to make for cele- 
drating the marriage with his Dulcinea im- 
mediately. ; Fill his head as much as poſſi- 
ble with the idea of her charms, and extol 
EL the 
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{ke principle of honour that impels him, in 
ſpite of his intereſt, to renounce the thought 
of marrying Olimpia. This principle of 


honour, you muſt know, is his hobby-horſe. 


You can eaſily talk with him three hours on 
theſe ſubjects, without his being tired of the 
converſation, We did right in endeavour- 
ing to convince him the other day, that ho- 
nour is nothing but an empty name, which 
your people of the ſtricteſt virtue, as well as 
we, ſacrifice to the gratification. of their paſ- 
ſions, with this only difference, that they 
make greater ceremony about it: they al- 
ways abandon it in the end, and have no- 
thing to. boaſt of above others, but the con- 

flict they ſuffered in ſurmounting their pre= 
judices. By prudently inculcating to him 
this doctrine, we have gone the right way to 
work. How we ſhall laugh together at all 
this, when I ſhall have put my aunt out of 
the condition of hurting me ! Till that time 
dare not ſee you: Olimpia has taken the 
whim into her head that I muſt not, She 
ſays you have a certain miſchievous air about 


you that ſhe cannot bear. You don't at 


the hypocrite ſo well as I; for the reaſon, I 
ſuppoſe, that you have not a rich aunt to 


dupe. | 
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dupe. But to return to our affair ; notwith- 
ſtanding all the pains I take concerning it, 
T have ſometimes my own. fears that I ſhall 
have difficulty to bring it to- an happy iſſue. 
My. fooliſh aunt is ſo paſſionately fond of that 
man, that an apology from him will go a 
great way to make her pardon all that has 
been done: for this reaſon, I muſt be parti- 

cularly careful to prevent a private interviewy 
between them. I have fixed on a ſtation 
from whence I can obſerve every perſon who 
enters Olimpia's apartment ; and if he ſhould 
direct his - courſe that way, on returning. 
from you I (hall 8 him,” 


This letter was not bertel, but Olimpia 
| knew too well the hand- - writing of Zirphila 
to be in any miftake about the perſon from 
whom it came. Her diſtreſs on diſcerning 
fuch infernal treachery: was beyond expreſ- 
ſion, and Marthon was vexed at the tran- 
ſport into which fhe ſhe had thrown her, 
from the apprehenſion of its being followed 
by the moſt diſmal conſequences. But as 
Olimpia's extreme goodneſs proceeded not 
from any weakneſs of her mind, as Zirphila 


imagined, ſhe recovered in a little time from 
this 
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this dejection, ſo much the more as the friend- 


ſhip ſhe had entertained for her perfidious 
niece was all at once extinguiſhed, and ſuc- - 


ceeded by compaſſion towards thoſe who had 


been ſeduced by her. She propoſed ſending. 
for Dorantes, to learn from his mouth all the 
circumſtances of the ſeduction ; but Marthon 


ſuggeſted to her more certain means of infor- 
mation. This was to conceal herſelf in the 


place where Dorantes and Julia were to meet, 


from whoſe converſation, as being void of 
reſtraint, ſhe might obtain moſt certain in- 
telligence. 

Olimpia conſented to this innocent ſtrata- 
gem, without penetrating Marthon's deſign. 
This girl, knowing the perturbation of Do- 
rantes's mind, was perſuaded that as the fatal 
moment drew near, his remorſe would extort 
from him ſome expreſſions which might ex- 


cite Olimpia's ſympathy in favour of him and 


Julia; but if it ſhould appear that they had 


made ſuch progreſs in guilt, as to be able to 
abandon themſelves to it without any com 


punction, ſhe judged them totally unworthy 
of her miſtreſs's kindneſs, and was reſolved 
to leave them to the conſequences of their 


own 
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own miſconduct, without ſoliciting Olimpia 
in their behalf. She placed herſelf in an ad- 
vantageous ſituation for hearing every word 
that they ſhould ſpeak ; and by lifting up the 
corner of a curtain, ſhe could even judge 
from their behaviour of the ſtate of their 
minds. As it was of importance to Olimpia's: 
fcheme that Zirphila ſhould imagine ſhe was 
ſtill in her chamber, ſhe ſhut all the doors of 
it, and made a circuit that ſhe * get to: 
— 4 without being obſerved. -W 


| She had ſcarcely been there a quarter 
an hour, when Dorantes and Julia entered al- 
moſt at the ſame time. They ſeated them- 
ſelves without daring to look on each other, 
and remained ſilent for ſome minutes. At 

length Julia aſked Dorantes in what diſpoſi- 
tion he found himfelf.? Alas, miſs! ſaid he, 
I am aſhamed to tell you. So nigh the hap- 
pieſt moment of my life, the moment that 
will join me to you for ever, I ought now to 
be ſenſible of nothing but extaſy and tri- 
. umph ; but inſtead of theſe ſentiments, my 
mind is tortured with the proſpect of the un- 
eaſineſs which I ſhall give to your reſpectable 


aunt. What a return for ſo much good- 
| | nel 


neſs! What a fate to ſo much beauty and 
virtue ! Pardon. me, miſs, I muſt caſt myſelf 
immediately at her feet,, to offer the ſacrifice 
of my life in atonement for the crime which 
I was about to commit. At theſe words Ju- 
lia, riſing in a tranſport of Joy, cried out : 
I deſire no more, O my God ! ſince Deran- 
tes is yet worthy of my eſteem : yes, fir, it 
is the only ſentiment which I wiſh to pre- 
ſerve for you. Could you have deſerved it, 
it, in ſpite of the remorſe which honour ex- 
cites in your mind, you. had beheld with joy 
the approach of the moment that was to con- 


ſummate our guilt? Moſt certainly, Doran- 


tes, our crime would have been atrocious and 
unpardonable. Such hearts as ours may be 
unwarily led aſtray for a moment by the im- 
pulſe of paſſion, but they would be entirely 
corrupted could they urge to the perpetration 
of {fo horrible an act of treachery. Into 
what an abyſs were we on the point of 
plunging ourſelves! The hour of our union 
would ſoon have been followed by the time 
when I would have regarded you with hor- 
ror, We would have paſſed our melancholy. 
days in mutually reproaching each other with 
the crime of ſeduction; in a courſe of reci- 
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procal contempt and hatred in perpetual]; 
wiſhing that death might break the fad and 
"guilty bands which joined us together; in 
lamenting, perhaps, (I tremble. at the 
thought !) in lamenting the death of the moſt. 

* amiable. benefactrefs: ah! better is it to. 
"periſh a thouſand" times. You muſt marry 
"my aunt, fir. You have the higheſt eſteem, 
"the moſt tender friendſhip. for her, and with- 
ſuch ſentiments, it is impoſſiþle that you 
mould make her unhappy. What a ſacri- 
fee do you require of me ! ſaid Dorantes, 
"Every word which you utter is an arrow that 
"makes an indelible impreſſion on my heart: 
T do not heſitate, however, to obey you: 
"duty, honour, gratitude, and your com- 
"mands, all require that I marry Olimpia, and 
acquieſce in the propoſal. May ſhe ever re- 
main ignorant of the criminal project we 
had formed, or rather which your deteſtable 
ſiſter had formed for us! My heart, which I 
cannot give her, I ſhall compenſate by a 
friendſhip ſo full of attention, as ſhall ſurpaſs 
the aſſiduities even of the moſt tender lover. 
But what will become of you, charming 
Julia? Expect not that I ſhall ever conſent 
** ſee” you become the victim of a fatal paſ- 
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Fon, with which I have had the misfortune 
to inſpire you. You muſt promiſe me in the 


4 


1: moſt ſolemn manner to give up the deſign of 
3 becoming a nun, I give you my word, an- 
t. ſwered Julia, I ſhall go into retiremeſſt, to | 
"= learn to bend my heart to ſentiments of | 


. which I need not be aſhamed. Olimpia has . 

; | behaved toward me as a mother: on your 
becoming her huſband, I hope to entertain 
for you no other attachment than ſuch as a 
girl owes to her parent: yes, Dorantes, you- 
ſhall be my tather, my friend, my benefactor. 
Heaven, that is ever ready to liſten to ſuch 
chaſte vows as thoſe which we offer, wilt. 
aſſiſt us to overcome ourſelves. _ Till this. 
moment it would have been raſhneſs to have 
*expoſed- ourſelves to the danger of ſeeing each. 
other every day, Adieu: I defire no other 
proof of your tenderneſs than that you will. 
entirely reſign your heart to affection for 
Olimpia. I ſhall remember you for every in- 
ſtance of your attention to promote her hap- 
pineſs. Heaven grant you equal felicity. 
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It was full time that this extraordinary 
converſation ſhould end. Olimpia could no 
longer reſiſt the emotion it had excited in her 

beart, 
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heart, and Marthon ſaw her return to her 
apartment all in tears, Leave me alone, 
ſaid her miſtreſs to her, I have need of a 
quarter of an hour to recover me: when [ 
ring, tell Zirphila to come to my chamber. 
I cannot at preſent bear the thought of re · 
peating to you the affecting ſcene of which J 
have been witneſs, but you will certainly be 
pared with the diſcovery, | 


| Olimpia was not long in recovering from 
the diſorder into which ſhe had been tkrown, 
and Zirphila entering the apartment, her 
miſtreſs thus ſpoke to her: It is time to dry 
up my tears, niece, that I may indulge my- 
felf in deſerved revenge. Never was a wo- 
man abuſed in ſo provoking a manner. I 
will, if poſſible, proportion the puniſhment 
to the crime. What would you adviſe me 


to do? 


Ah, my aunt f exclaimed Zirphila, would 
you forget that the criminal is an only be- 
loved ſiſter; what puniſhment could you in- 
flict upon her, that would not wound me in 
the heart before ſhe received it? Can you not 


| overlook this accidental flip of her reaſon? 
Alas f 
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Alas! muſt her crime be of ſuch a nature | 
that T -cannot apologize for it without be- 


coming ungrateful to you, She deſerves to 
be puniſhed, I own ; but as I know the 

goodneſs of your heart, I hope her chaſtiſe- 
ment will be of ſhort duration. Tt is not your 
temper to indulge reſentment. 3 


You deceive yourſelf, Tirpbila, mid 
Olimpia, I would heartily deſpiſe myſelf if 
I thought I was capable of ſuch weakneſs : 


but ſince you think that I might fall into 


that extreme, I deſire, upon pain of incur- 
ring my indignation, that you will tell me 
how I may avoid that indignity. 


I cannot, ſaid Zirphila, reſiſt an injuction 
that is accompanied with a menace ſo ter- 
rible to me, who could not ſurvivea moment 
the misfortune of giving you diſpleaſure. 
You aſk me how you ſhall prevent your good- 
neſs from being again abuſed by ungrateful 


people ? I ſee but one way of anſwering the 
purpoſe ; it is, that you ſhould chuſe, from 
among your friends, one truſty perſon, to 


whom you ſhould conſign the entire property 


of your eſtate, | in ſuch a | ANNE, that you 
could 
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could not afterwards alter the diſpoſition, re- 
ſerving to yourſelf the uſe of it during your 
lifetime.—Ah, unhappy Julia! to what have 
vou reduced me? 


'1- approve of "that thought, aid Olim- 
pia, and it ſuggeſts to me another. If juſ- 


tice requires that I ſhould puniſh one perfi - 


dious niece, it equally requires that I ſhould 
recompenſe the attachment of her who has 
always deſerved my goodneſs, by making 
over to her the diſpoſition of my whole for- 
tune. I am reſolved to diſſemble a few 
hours longer, to render my revenge the more 
complete. I will make Dorantes ſign a con- 
tract, which certainly ſhall not be that of 
his marriage with me; my treacherous niece 
mall likewiſe ſign it, without ſuſpecting that 
he thereby puts the ſeal to her own condem- 
nation. What ſay you to my project, Zir- 
-phila ? I am obliged, aunt, to acknowledge 
that it is perfectly juſt with reſpect to the 
criminals. As to what concerns me, you | 

may be aſſured that you will always remain 
the abſolute miſtreſs of whatever you depo- 

ſite in my hands dut, dear aunt, let me 
conjure you not to make this formal renun- 
ciation 


nunciation of your eſtate; it will have the 
bad effect of throwing you into too great an 
agitation. Leave to me the care of diſmiſ- 
ſing Dorantes, and ſending my ſiſter to the 


convent, without your being put. to the ne- 


ceſſity of ſeeing two perſons who cannot but 
be bateful + to _ f 


«Ki W 1 not deptive myſelf of the pleaſure: 
a Feten, act of juſtice i in expoſing the im- 


poſtors to ſhame, ſaid Olimpia: the very 
thought of it reſtores the tranquility of my 


heart. 1 mall immediately cauſe. Dorantes 
and Julia to come up ſtairs: you ſhall ſee 


what you do not think of, niece; that I can 
diſſemble as well as another, When I think 
proper. Then, without giving Zirphila | 
time to reply, the rung the bell, and deſired 
Marthon to call Dorantes and Julia, ordering 
alſo that the notary ſhould come up as ſoon 


as they arrived. Whilſt the 4 ſervant was 
gone to call them, Olimpia added: The 


ſcene will laſt longer than they expect, and 
will end in ſuch a way that they will not be 


very defirous of making; their eſcape, Jam 
going to my cloſet, to ſketch upon paper the 


deed to — adviſed me: you will: 


ile entertain 1 
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entertain them a few moments till I return. 
The notary is very intelligent, and two 
words will be ſufficient to make him ne 
hend wy intention. 


D  Zirphita, now left alone, congratulated 
herſelf on a degree of ſucceſs that ſucceeded 
her moſt ſanguine expectation; for ſhe had 
not- flattered herſelf with the hope of being 
able, at one ſtroke, to bring her aunt to the 
reſolution of diſpoſing her whole fortune in 
her favour, by a deed from which ſhe could 
not recede, Dorantes, Julia, and the no- 
tary arrived almoſt at the ſame time; Zir- 
- phila could not refrain from ſaying to Do- 
rantes: Every thing proceeds in the moſt de- 


ſirable manner; Jaws be afraid of ſigning - 


your name; I have a ſure way of turning to 
your advantage the deed which is about te be 
paſſed. Dorantes anſwered her only by a 
bow, and feated himſelf at one end of the 
room : Julia placed herſelf at the other end ; 
and Zirphila, who knew that her aunt could 

hear her from her cloſet, walked up and down 


t a great pace, without daring to open her 


mouth. What means this profound filence | 


Wd Olimpia, coming out of her cloſet, 
where 


MORAL TAEES 
' where ſhe left the notary? This is the hap- 
pieſt day of my life, and yet every face around 
me wears the appearance of ſorrow : come, 
partake of my joy, and let us all congra- 
tulate Dorantes: call up Marthon; - I would 
not upon any account that ſhe ſhould not be 
preſent at a ſpectacle which has for a long 
time been the * of their moſt W 
deſire. : 9 333 
| 3 e an effort which aid not 
eſcape the notice of the three perſons who 
beheld him, threw-himſelf at the feet of Olim- 
pia, and in ſuch incoherent terms as reſem- 
bled the ſpeech of a lover tranſported with his 
paſſion, thanked her for what ſhe had done for 
him. A malignant ſmile, which Zirphila 
could not reſtrain, gave her aunt the moſt 
convincing teſtimony of the badneſs of her 
heart; and the thought of the confuſion 
which ſhe was on the point of experiencing, 
put Olimpia into ſuch a good humour, as 
diſſipated the clouds which appeared on the 
face of Dorantes and Julia. 


e sehr; having entered with the paper 
Which he had been writing, propoſed that it 


e ſmould 
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| hauld. be read. Oh, that is unneceſſary, 

ſaid Olimpia; Dorantes and my nieces, I 
hope, will rely upon me with reſpect to what 
it contains. The reading it. would. be to 
no purpoſe at preſent, becauſe it ought to 
be done before the two witneſſes whom 
have juſt now ſent for; but my impatience 
to ſign it will not permit me to wait for them. 
On ſpeaking theſe words ſhe took the pen 
from the hand of the notary, and, after 
going, /preſented) it, to, Dorantes, ſaying, 
let this at leaſt, be done willingly. . He an- 
ſwered her only by kiſſing her hand; and 
Zirphila did. not wait to be aſked twice to 
den her name aſter his. | 


: W orgy 1 nen to 1 * 
ſaid to her: And you, my, little girl, will 
not you likewiſe ſign, it? With all my 
heart, aunt, ſaid ſne: may heaven grant you 
as much happineſs by this engagement as you 
deſerve, and your felicity will, be unequalled, 
Scarcely had ſhe ſigned, when throwing her- 
ſelf at the feet of her aunt, ſhe ſaid to her: 
Your wiſhes, and thoſe of Dorantes, are 
now. completed, madam.,; ſhall. I. remain the 
al. en Kehrer muſt not be grati- 


441 4 


fed? 
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fied ! ? You know my taſte for retirement, per- 


mit me to indulge it. The entertainments at- 
tending your marriage will but ill ſuit. the 
inclination of one who is devoted to ſolitude. 


 Zirphila being now diſconcerted, bluſhed 
prodigiouſly; and Olimpia, after looking at 


her with ſuch an air as if ſhe aſked the mean- 


ing of that requeſt, turned towards Julia, 
and ſaid: What you require of me, my dear 
niece, is no longer either in your oẽn power 
or mine. By ſigning this contract, each of 


us has loſt a right; I that of diſpoſing of my 


fortune, and you of your perſon. It is to 
Dorantes that we both have made the renun - 
ciation-: ſee whether he will be in the hu- 
mour to acquieſce in the propoſal, that ſhe 
ſhall retire into a convent who has juſt now 
accepted him for her huſband. 


As for you, Zirphila, continued Olimpia, 
beholding her with a look in which indigna- 


tion was mixed with contempt, I command 
you to quit my houſe, and leave you to con- 
ſole yourſelf with the worthy friend to whom 


you wrote this letter which has fully diſ= 
Pye to me * character. J udge 1 in your 


E - own 


Fg 
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own cauſe; you have yourſelf pronounced 
your ſentence: I can pardon in thoſe whom 
you have ſeduced, a fault, which the violence 
of paſſion urged them to commit, and which 
they deteſted almoſt in the ſame inſtant; but 
a malignity of heart is a diſeaſe which no- 
thing can eradicate ; and your aunt, how- 
ever weak you imagine her to be, is not 
ſo filly as to expoſe herſelf twice to your 
treachery. Your dependence ſhall 'be upon 
this ſiſter whom you have done all in your 
power to ruin; and the goodneſs of her heart 
will ſecure you in a ſubſiſtence which I could 
ſcarcely have been induced to allow you. 


Hlad a 'thunder<bolt fallen at the feet of 
Zirphila, ſhe would have been leſs affected 
than ſhe was at theſe terrible words. A 
fainting fit was the expedient to which: ſhe 
had recourſe, but it did not anſwer her in- 
tention : the time was now expired that ſhe 
could move the compaſſion of her aunt; 
and Olimpia ordered two ſervants to carry 
her into the court, where the air might re- 
tore her 10 Ber ſenſes, 
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She ſaved them the trouble, however ; 3 
and finding that the artifice proved unſuc- 
ceſsful, quickly recovering her ſtrength, ſhe 
ruſhed out of the room in a tranſport of rage 
and diſappointment, Dorantes and Julia, 
at the feet of Olimpia, made a ſtriking 
contraſt to this behaviour. 1 and 
remorſe, for their fault, were painted on 
their faces in ſuch genuine colours, as drew 
from their patroneſs the moſt tender emotions 

of ſympathy. Ariſe, my children, ſhe ſaid 
to them, let a veil be for ever ſpread over 
your late miſconduct; and I deſire you will 
not ſo much as ſpeak one word which 
might recall to your mind the idea of it. 
Be happy for the ſake of each other; from 


| this moment your felicity will become my 


own 3 and henceforth, I hope that we ſhall 
have doching but days of ſerenity and j Joy. 


What, l ! faid 8 to her, can . 
you think me capable of abuſing your g good 
neſs ſo far as to profit by it, or rather to 
abuſe it? I. have loſt a heart the moſt 
worthy of eſter, that it is poſſible to 
conceive, and have no more the raſhneſs 
to pretend to any ſhare of its. favour ; ; but 


E 3 nothing 
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nothing in the world can ever conſole me 
for that misfortune. Pardon me, beautiful 
Julia; ; but what is there in your power to 
offer me that could equal the exceflive gene- 
roſity of which we are the objects? Ah, 
Julia, ſaid Olimpia ſmiling, that is the point 
in which my rivalſhip with you is formid- 
able! Confeſs, fir, that to make you perfectly 
ſatisfied, you ought to be enabled to marry us 


both. You fee, by the freedom with which 


I ſpoke of an event which but four and twenty 
hours ago I ſhould have thought ſo terrible, 
that there is an entire revolution in my ſen- 
timents : do not envy me the pleaſure, and 
glory of being as generous as you. It would 
have been the height of barbarity to ſeparate 
two hearts that were made for each other. 1 
no fooner ünderſtood your ſentiments, than 
the nature of my own was changed: the 
tenderneſs of a parent hag ſucceeded. to * 
uneaſy ſenſibility of a loten. ahi 
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Julia, loaded with the favours of * aunt, 
was entitled to forgiveneſs for neglecting all 

the world; but the excellence of her heart 
would not permit her to give way to the in- 
toxication of fortune ; and the ſincerely la- 
* mented 
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mented her fiſter's fate. Amidſt the tokens 
of gratitude to her benefactreſs, the therefore 
took the liberty of interpofing ſome folici- 
tations in behalf of Zirphila. My dear, replied 
Olimpia, I reſpect the difpoſition which urges 
your entreaties in favour of your cruel enemy. 
God forbid that I ſhould hate her, or hinder 
you from doing her any good; all that 1 de- 
| fire. is, that ſhe ſhall live at a diſtance from 
us. Without entertaining reſentment to- 
wards thoſe who behave improperly, it is ne- 
ceſſary that they be removed from' the ſociety 
of all ſuch as are induftrious to preſerve 
peace and . 


The marriage of Dorantes and Julia was 
celebrated in a few days. Zirphila eſcaped 
the grief of beholding their union: ſhe died 
of deſpair the day after her treachery had been 
diſcovered, and her laſt words were impreca- 
tions againſt her aunt and the two lovers; 
though Julia had wrote to her, that nothing 
could give her greater pleaſure than that ſhe 
ſhould partake of her fortune, and had flat- 
| ered. her with the hope of being reinſtated in 
the graces of her aunt, when a due perſeve- 
rance in good behaviour had rendered her 
| E 4 worthy 
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worthy of it. Marthon was too much in- 
tereſted in the happineſs of theſe three perſons, 
not to participate in it; but though Olim- 
pia, in marrying her to Dubois, had ſecured 
her in a reaſonable fortune, ſhe never would 
part with her miſtreſs, and ended her days in 
- the family, where ſhe was always regarded as 
a friend to whom they owed their happineſs, 


$ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


that I was induced to employ the whole ſuc- 
ceeding night on the ſubject. It was the very 


day on which the news of the victory gained 


by the marſhal d*Eſtrees, arrived at London. 
] beg that the reader would recollect the date 


of that event, which has eſcaped my memory. 


This is a circumſtance of ſome importance 
to me, who would not chuſe to be reckoned 
a plagiary, Several years after, there fell 


into my hands a comedy, intitled, Le Fils 


Naturel, where I met with a ſcene which I 
might ſuſpet to have been written poſterior 


to that in which Dorantes and Julia acknow- 


ledged their fault. Moſt certainly, however, 
it was an original : my manuſcript had not 
then gone out of my hands, and Monſ. 
Diderot has a ſufficient fund of his own, 

without borrowing any thing from others. 


SY Without | 


wrote this hiſtory at a time hind; the 5 
concluſion of it had ſo ſenſibly affected me, 
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Without pretending to have fo rich an ima- 


gination, I can aſſure the publie that I have 


not purloined from his ſtock, but have taken 


this hiſtory from real facts. The narrative 
which follows is no leſs founded upon truth, 
and proves the neceſſity of always conducting 


ourſelves by the maxim, Not de to others what 
we would not chuſe to be done to ou ſelves. 
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His TORY OF CELESTIA. 


N the year 1760, à rich mer- 
; 1 chant ſuffered ſo much by the 
7 d bankruptcy of perſons with whom 
he was connected in trade, that he 
vas at length reduced to the ſame ſtate him- 
ſelf, He might have followed the example of 
many others in the ſame fituation, of ſecuring 
a reſource by ſecreting ſome of his moſt valu- 
able effects, or of defrauding his creditors by 
previouſly diſpoſing his fortune in favour of 
his ſpouſe. But this honeſt man had a wife 
worthy of him, and though ſhe had brought 
| him a great dowry, ſhe thought it was more 
juſt to ſacrifice it, than to ruin many reſpect- 
able families who had depoſited their ſtock 
in their hands. The merchant ſurvived his 

VVV miſ- 


84 MORAL TALES. 
_ [misfortune only a few months, and thoſe to 
whom he was indebted were ſo ſtruck with 
the honeſt behaviour of his wife, that they 
reſolved to preſent her with twelve thouſand 
livres, out of the effects which had been re- 
ſigned to them. This lady had an only 
daughter, whoſe name was Celeſtia, and 
never ſurely did a name correſpond better 
with the figure of the perſon who bore it. 
She was eighteen years of age, and having 
been brought up in the proſpect of a great 
fortune, felt ſeverely the ſtroke which had 
reduced the circumſtances. of her family: 
but as ſhe had good ſenſe, ſhe reflected that 
it would be folly to abandon herſelf to grief, 


which could not poſſibly retrieve, their ſitua- 


tion; and applied all her thoughts towards 
comforting her virtuous mother, who was 
more affected with their loſs on account of 
ber daughter than from any other conſidera - 
tion. Celeſtia propoſed to her that they 
"ſhould remove into a foreign country, where 
mne would endeavour to carry on ſome buſi- 
neſs for their ſubſiſtence, remote from the 
knowledge of all their acquaintances. This 
| ſcheme proceeded from a ſpirit which was 

very 
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very excuſable in a girl of her age, and her 
indulgent. mother readily, complied with whey | 
ever ſhe propoſed. Te 


tut: 


On their arrive at — the beauty r 
Celeſtia immediately became the general ſub= 


| ject of converſation, and, excited the deſires 


of all the young people of the firſt rank. In 
a little time the impreſfion of her charms 


5 feemed to be obliterated, and ſhe was ſpoken 
of only. as remarkable Th prudence and the 
: love of retirement. She had taken a ſhop for 


the retail of faſhionable apparel, and never 
appeared in it. Shut up in a chamber which 
was inacceſſible to all men, ſhe employed her- 
ſelf conſtantly at the needle, and her mother 
ſold the work. It was only ladies that they 


knew who could procure admittance into her 


retreat, for the ſake of giving orders for what 


they wanted; and after admiring her addreſs, 


they concluded from, her ſpirit, her politeneſs, 
and, above all, from the education which ſhe 
had received, that ſhe was undoubtly a young 
lady of good. birth, who, had met with mif> 
fortunes, 


Among 


$6 MORAL TALES. 


Among the ladies who took the greateſt 
pleaſure in viſiting Celeſtia were two mar- 
chioneſſes, intimate friends, who eame to her 
houſe very often. Both theſe ladies were 
widows, and had each a ſon, whom they 
_ juſtly conſidered as very accompliſhed young 

gentlemen. I ſhall call theſe ladies Saint- 
Valery, and Mareſcoti : the reader will very 
| ſoon diſcover the reaſon for my concealing 

their real names. Their attachment to Ce- 
leſtia daily increaſed, and they lived on the 
moſt intimate footing with her, notwith- 
ſanding the nobleſſe of that country, amidſt 
all the good qualities which they poſſeſſed, 
were remarkable for pride, and an extrava- 
gant prejudice i in favour of illuſtrious deſcent. 
The ſons of theſe ladies, hearing their mo- 
thers inceſſantly expatiating in the praiſe of 
Celeſtia, were extremely defirous of ſeeing 
her ; and having procured information of 
what church ſhe uſually reſorted to, they 
went thither early in the morning. As ſhe 
generally wore her cap pretty far down, they 
could have only a ſlight glimpſe of her face, 
with which, however, they told their mo- 
thers that they were greatly charmed: but 


they ſpoke of her in ſo unconcerned a man- 
ner 
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ner that nobody could ſuſpect her having 
made any impreſſion upon their hearts; and 

the time ſoon arriving when they were both 
obliged to attend the court, they ſet out to- 
gether, and did not return home for fix 
months, though their reſidence was no more 
than two and twenty leagues diſtant. During 
their abſence Celeſtia's mother died, and the 
two marchionefles reſolved to take the charm- 
ing girl under their protection. Some months 
having elapſed, madam de Saint- Valery, who 
had Celeſtia frequently at her houſe, obſerved 

a great change in her perſon. Her com- 
plexion faded, ſhe was much fallen off in her 
habit of body, and it was evident that either 
ſome dangerous diſeaſe had ſeized her, or that 
an anxiety of mind EP e aer her 
conſtitution. ut 


A coolneſs had lately happened between 
madam de Saint- Valery and the marchioneſs 
de Mareſcoti, owing to a diſpute at play; 
and the former conjectured: that Celeſtia la- 
doured under an anxiety of mind on account 
of her two protectreſſes having quarrelled. 
Celeſtia acknowledged that ſhe felt no ſmall 
uneaſineſs from that incident, but aſſured her 

BY at 
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at the ſame time that her melancholy pro- 
cceded from another cauſe, I. am in love, 
madam, -faid ſhe, and am beloved: the object 
of my attachment merits the moſt ardent af- 
fection, and I have no reaſon to be aſhamed 
of the deſign he entertains with regard to me: 
but his high rank and great fortune place an 
unſurmountable barrier between us, and the 
efforts I am conſtantly making to diſengage 
my hearts are the cauſes of the alteration 
you obſerve. 'I. have a great opinion of 
the good taſte of your lover, ſaid the mar- 
chioneſs, and would be extremely glad to 
know his name. I owe him inviolable ſe- 
creſy, replied Celeſtia: to divulge that cir- 
cumſtance would be the height of ingrati- 
tude for the honour he has done me; and 1 
therefore hope, madam, that you will ſave 
me the pain of being obliged to r, the 
e he e in ne | 


- The data la inſiſted no further; ore 
3 by the curioſity ſo natural to her 
ſex, ſhe employed a number of perſons to 
procure information; who diſcovered that 
young Mareſcoti had made ſeveral private 


excurſions into the neighbourhood, where he 
* the [0 had 
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kad found means of obtaining interviews re- 
peatedly with Celeſtia, who, ſince the death 
of her mother, could not live i in ſo retired a 
manner as formerly; though ſhe continued 
to deſerve, by her good Conduct, the repu- 
tation ſhe had before acquired of unblemiſned 
prudence and virtue. The marchioneſs felt 
a ſecret ſatisfaction at the intrigue of this 
young gentleman, which could. not fail of 
mortifying the exceſſive pride of his mother, 
as ſoon as ſhe ſhould come to the knowledge 
of it. At this time, one of thoſe . peſts of 
ſociety, who take pleaſure in ſowing the 
feeds of diſcord, among their acquaintances, 
told madam de Saint- Valery ſome provoking - 
words which madam de Maxeſcoti had ſpoken 
of her. This information excited in her a 
ſtrong deſire of revenge, and ſhe reſolved to 
gratify it by the means. which were now. in 
her power. She ſent a meſſage to Celeſtia, 
requeſting that ſhe would come to aſſiſt her 

in chooſing a new piece of dreſs which ſhe 
K to purchaſe. Celeſtia being Are 
rived, after ſome general converſation, ma- 
dam de Saint-Valery ſaid to her: As I have 
now an opportunity, let me tell you that I 


have ee much upon what rage 


and 
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and T think you judge quite wrong in reject. 
ing a fortune which you ſo. well deſerve : 
would you be the firft young woman whoſe 
beauty and virtue have proved the means of 
precuring you a handſome ſettlement? Be 
affured, that they who perhaps may blame 
you for embracing the offer you have re- 
ceived, would not heſitate one moment to 
avail themſelves « vos it, WW ou cafe "were "ic 
©evwn. © 2 4-4 | Te :: 


1 would not much regard the opinion of 
others, anſwered Celeſtia, if my conduct 
could be jufti ified in my own ; but, madam, 
T cannot liſten to the Propofal wich i 
been made to me without being guilty of m- 
gratitude.” am under great obi, igations to 
the family of the young gentleman who has 
offered me his hand! and I owe yet more to 
himſelf: can I therefore ſubmit to become 
the means of rendering him obnoxious to all 
his relations, as well as of expoſing him to 
the general cenſure of the world? Cau T ex- 
poſe myſelf to the hazard of being hereafter 

reproached by him, with having cherifhed 
the paſſion which he had for me, fo far as to 
induce dim to an alliance unſuitable to his 

rank ? 


* 
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; rank? In fine, can J run theriſk of loſingyour 

good opinion, when T have heard you a 
thouſand times inveigh againſt unequal mar- 
riages, and maintain, that perſons who raiſe 
themſelves at the expence of the honour of a 
whole family, ought to ſuffer an exemplary 
puniſhment, that others. may be deterred 
from the like behaviour ? THR 

Hear me, ſaid the marchioneſs : 20 there i is 
no general rule whatever without an excep- 
tion, and your caſe is undoubtedly ſuch as 
deſerves to be excepted as much as any. 
What do you Wal. my dear girl, to com- 
plete the happinleſs of any gentleman? A 
lady of quality would derive honour from 
the poſſeſſion of * your accompliſhments, 
Granting that you are under obligations to 
the family of the young gentleman, who 
courts you, it would be carrying gratitude too 
far to ſacrifice your fortune to that conſider- 
ation. The law of nature permits that we 
embrace the advantages which fall in our 
way, provided that we do not endeavour to 
procure them by irregular means. Can you 
entertain the thought of reducing your lover 
to deſpair | ? For I da not * that it is poſ- 
ble 


92 MORAL TALES. 


fible for a man to renounce a paſſion which 
be has once conceived for ſuch a girl. as you. 
Have you then irrevocably pronounced his 
doom? Certainly, madam, replied Celeſtia, 


| I have given him the moſt poſitive refuſal, 


but without the effect of making him relin- 
quiſh his intreaties. 

Really, ſaid the marchioneſs, this is puſh- 
ing delicacy too far. I conjure you, by, the 


friendſhip I have for you, not to o perſiſt | in 


your refuſal, 


The converſation. on this ſubject was fre- 


| quently renewed. Madam de Saint- Valery 


engaged i in her intereſt two ladies who had a 
great regard for Celeſtia, and were not well 
diſpoſed towards the marchioneſs de Ma- 
reſcoti, On the day after. a conference, in 
which theſe ladies were extremely urgent 


with Geleſtia to avail herſelf of, the paſſion 


of her lover, the begged that. they would go 
to: madam de Saint-Valery's' at five in the 


afternoon. A few minutes after the hour 


appointed ſhe joined the company, with ſuch 
an air of chearfulneſs, as made them imagine 
that ſome fortunate accident. had happened. 


* „ 
* » * 
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Madam, ſaid Celeſtia, addrefling herſelf to- 
the marchioneſs, you behold me the happieft 
of women; I have followed the advice which 


= you and theſe two ladies have given me, and 


have this day been married to the perſon 
who for a twelvemonth paſt has convinced 
me of the ſincerity of his attachment. I 
flatter myſelf in the hope that you will 
juſtify to the public my conduct, in a ſtep 
which I never would have taken without the 
approbation of ſuch reſpectable ladies as you 
are, I do not rejoice at the event, ſaid the 
marchioneſs; but let me embrace you, and 
tell us who is the happy man. At this in- 
ſtant, young Saint-Valery, entering the 
apartment, takes Celeſtia by the hand, and 
throwing himſelf with her at the feet of his 
mother, intreated that ſhe would pardon him 
for having married without her knowledge 
and conſent. The marchioneſs, in aſtoniſh- 
ment, cafts a look at the two ladies who 
were witneſſes of this unexpected diſcovery 
hen, obſerving a malignant pleaſure in their 
countenance, as if they were ſecretly delight- 
ed with the thought of the tranſport and 
paſſion into which ſhe would likely be thrown, | 
| he 2 aſſumed the reſolution of a 
| woman 
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woman of ſpirit, and raiſing the married cou- 
ple, My ſon, faid the, let me wiſh you joy; 
you could not- have choſen any woman more 
agreeable to my taſte, or whoſe accompliſh- 
ments could do greater honour to your own. 
I am happy in your having concluded this 
marriage without my knowledge: the conſi- 
deration of your rank would have put me 
under the neceſſity of oppoſing it; and the 
regard I have for Celeſtia would perhaps 
have induced the world to believe that my 
oppoſition was only, a pretence: but theſe 
ladies ſhall be my wirneſſes that I have not 
in the leaſt degree been acceſſary to this 
tranſaction, though I acknowledge it gives me 

infinite pleaſure. = 


| At theſe RY the face: of joe] of the 
two ladies became half a yard long. They 
had entertained themſelves with the proſpect 
of relating this incident in every houſe in the 
neighbourhood, and of embelliſhing, their nar- 

rative with-a deſcription of the rage of ma- 
dam de.Saint- Valery, | In theſe expectations, 
however, they were horridly diſappointed; 


for the marchioneſs having called all her fa- 


mily i into the apartment, introduced them to 
their 


% =” 
A 


their neyy miſtreſs, and ordered her houſe= 
ſteward to invite to ſupper half a dozen of 
ſuch faſhionable pretended: friends as ſhe knew: 
would be the moſt; ſuitable company for the 
two ladies who were preſent ; a circumſtance: 
which greatly mortified them, as it deprived 
them of the pleaſure of being the only per- 
ſons who could give an account of the mar- 
riage, and expoſe the marchioneſs to ridi- 
cule. She appeared at ſupper with an air of 
the greateſt chearfulneſs ; and learning from 
her ſon that young Mareſcoti had been the 
agent in the affair, not from any motive of 
gratifying the reſentment of his mother, but 
merely from a regard for the lovers, ſhe ſent 
a meſſage next morning to return him thanks, 
In ſhort, ſhe affected ſo much ſatisfaction in 
all her conduct, that it was univerſally be- 
lieved ſhe was ſincerely pleaſed with the mar- 
riage. But notwithſtanding her approbation 
was counterfeited at preſent, it ſoon became 
realized. An uncle of Celeftia, who had 
acquired an immenſe fortune in the Indies, 

being informed of his niece's marriage with 


the marquis de Saint-Valery, compenſated 
for the inferiority of her birth by preſenting 
her with a dowry of a million of livres. 

Every 
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Every body rejoiced at this incident, as Ce- 
leſtia, by the many good qualities which ſhe 
poſſeſſed, had univerſally gained 'the eſteem 
of thoſe who at firſt diſapproved: of the mar- 
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ORE of the works of madam de 
Beaumont! Moral hiſtories, and let- 
ters! Will this woman never have done 
with writing? How can any bookſeller be fo 
fooliſh as to publiſh all her productions ? 
The world is heartily tired of her compoſi- 
tions, and ſhe ought to be informed of it. 
More than forty volumes always in the ſame 
ſtrain, either upon devotion or morals : oh! 
this is quite extravagant. Vet if her ſtyle 
compenſated in the leaſt for the dryneſs of her 
ſubject, ſhe might be excuſed; but her man- 
ner of writing is intolerable, We were told 
of this by Freron fix years ago. Eh! then 
why do you read my works ? Does any body 
intreat of you to do it ? Have I procured 
any decree obliging ſuch as you to pur- 


chaſe my publications? If you think them 
Vor * ee dil 
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diſagreable, don't read them; it is not for 
you that I write. Are you the public, pray? 
or muſt all the world be directed by your 
taſte? I don't ſtand in need either of your 
remarks or thoſe of Freron, to enable me to 
form a judgment of my ſtyle: I know that it 
is negligent, extremely negligent, I never 
had the vanity to court reputation by affect- 
ing pompous expreſſions, brilliant allies, 
and a poliſhed ſtyle: my ſubject, not the 
manner of writing, is the object of my atten- 
tion. Were there no other critics but you, 

I would not be at the trouble to write a pre- 
face; but there are readers of diſcernment, to 
whoſe remarks I pay regard, and to fuch I. 

addreſs myſelf. . 


Romances, they ſay, are dangerous things 
to put into the hands of young perſons. The 
baſis of them all is a love intrigue, and ma- 
trimony the object in view: but it is to be 
wiſhed, that this contract was never entered 

into unleſs by the direction of parents, I 
acknowledge this ſentiment to be juſt, but 

_ unfortunately we find that it is little attended 

to in life. To be uſeful to mankind, we 

muſt conſider them as they are, not as what 
| they 
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they ought to be, A phyſician may tell his 
patients that it is an unhappy circumſtance to 
be under the neceſſity of taking medicines z 
that the continuance of health is more defir- 
able than the recovery of it; and that to uſe 
drugs for preventing a diſeaſe, is almoſt as in- 
tolerable as the diſeaſe itſelf, All this is cer- 
_ tainly very true, but he will not on that ac- 
count refrain from bleeding and purging in 
an epidemic fever, when theſe evacuations are 
judged neceſſary, His patients would ſoon 
become victims to an abſurd philoſophy, 
ſhould he treat them as 5 in perfect 
health. 


bis reaſoning is entirely applicable to the 
epidemic diſeaſes of the mind, which ſo much 
diſtinguiſh the preſent age, Our great grand- 
- mothers were more ignorant of vice after be- 
ing twenty years married, than our modern 
brides are, though they marry at ſixteen. I 
might here ſpeak of the reaſon of this great 
alteration in point of manners, but having 
mentioned it fo often before, I ſhall refrain 
from entering upon the ſubject. Would 


you who are mothers prevail with me to re- 


nounce a ſpecies of writing which you conſi- 
1 der 
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der as of dangerous tendency, you muſt never 
quit ſight of your daughters. Be. perpetually 
| attentive to their education. Among 2 
thouſand perſons, from whom perhaps you re- 
ceive viſits in the ſpace of a year, I could lay 
any wager that there is not ten in whoſe com- 
pany your daughters do not hear ſuch ſtories . 
(half ſpoken, if you will) as naturally excite 
their curioſity, Take care not to place them 
in convents, where the matrons do not think 
it an indiſpenſible duty to watch over them 
conſtantly, by day, by night, in the time of 
prayers, at meals, and moſt of all in the 
hours of recreation, in a convent where 
boarders of high rank are received. Take 
care of entruſting them to governeſſes, with 
Whoſe character you are not fully acquainted, 
and even to ſuch as you know well. Beall 
eyes, all ears; day and night, inceſſantly, 
watch over your treaſure: keep from your 
daughters not only what is evil in reality, but 
every thing that has the leaſt appearance of 
it. Then will I commit my romances to the 
flames; I—no; yourſelves will read them to 
your daughters, from the apprehenſion leſt 
ſome ſickneſs, ſome accident, or untimely 
death, ſhould ſnatch you from them before 

: you 
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you have ſufficiently cautioned and fortified 
their minds againſt the allurements of vice, The 
leſs they are acquainted with-its nature, they 

will be the more expoſed to become its prey, 
if they continue but one moment out of your 
ſight. | | 165 in of | 


The peculiar quality of an innocent mind 
is a confidence founded upon its own ſenti- 
ments. A perſon who is incapable of de- 
ceiving, never. ſuſpects the fincerity of an- 
other, This abſence of diſtruſt is a ſource. 
of great danger to a young perſon. ' There 
is yet another which we muſt not conceal 
from any apprehenſion of wounding ſelf- 
love. | | 


We carry within ourſelves a principle of 
corruption which is continually influencing 
our actions. This principle is a heart diſ- 

poſed to love. From a fondneſs for its nurſe, 

a child proceeds to an affection for its mo- 
ther, its governeſs, or one of its ſiſters, This 
| paſſion is cheriſhed by blandiſhment, which 

contributes not a little to ſoften the heart 
that is by nature but too prone to weakneſs, 
There is no time of life at which we are not 
8 ſen- 
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ſenſible of a propenſity to cultivate friend- 
ſhip. This virtue, which cenſtitutes our 
happinefs, proves alſo ficquently the cauſe of 
many diſaſters. A ſmall quantity of milk 
ſuffices for infants; but as they increaſe in 
ſize, more copious nouriſhment becomes ne- 
ceſſary. Theſe wants of the body are quite 
inconſiderable when compared with thoſe of 
-the mind, In proportion as the latter ex- 
pands, ſo to ſpeak, it feels a vague defire of 
loving, fixed at firſt upon no particular ob- 
ject, but anxious to find one, I ſpeak at 
| preſent only of virtuous affections. The 
| heart pants to ſupply the void which it feels, 
it catches at every thing that comes in its 
way,. and, if not inlightened with knowledge, 
is expoſed to a thouſand dangers of which it 
never had the ſmalleſt idea. In this hazard- 
aus ſituation a girl of fifteen or ſixteen years 
of age is deſtined either for a married life or a 
convent. | If the latter be ber fate, ſhe is af- 
feted with a paſſion / for ſome of the nuns, 
goes, like a lover, to ſigh under her windows 
(I affirm only what I have ſeen) and aſſumes 


the veil, that ſhe may not be ſeparated from 


her dear friend. If, on the contrary, marriage 
de her * ſhe cheriſhes an affection for her 
«f/4 - * 
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| huſband independent of his qualities. He is 
an object which no duty reſtrains her from 


loving ; her heart requires the gratification, 
and the indulges it without meaſure. Say 
that ſhe proves fortunate in the matrimonial 


ſtate, and meets with a conſort who both de- 


ſerves and returns her affection, ſhe then 


eſcapes the danger to which ſhe would otner- 
wiſe have been expoſed, But I appeal to the 


women whether ſuch huſbands are not ex- 


tremely rare? For the moſt part they de- 
mand a great deal of attention, while they 
pay very little; and to the diſguſt produced 
by foibles, which they are at no pains to con- 
ceal, they frequently awaken the paſſions of 
their wives alſo by their bad example. In 
| ſuch circumſtances, a young married woman 


ſtruggles a great while to preſerve the conju= 
gal affection, which ſhe hoped would prove 


the ſource of her happineſs. Notwithſtand- 


ing her utmoſt efforts, it is extinguiſhed, and 


her heart being now deprived of its wonted ob- 
ject, ſhe becomes ſolicitous to enjoy, at leaſt, 
the pleaſure of friendſhip. The thought of 
the expedient is irreſiſtible, and there appears 


to be nothing in it to alarm her. Women of 


bad principles adviſe her to this ſtep ; imme- 
Es , diately 
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diately a comforter preſents himſelf who 
cCounterfeits the man of virtue, and affects to 
have no other wiſh than to relieve her an- 
xiety. Can it be expected that a heart 
which never knew diſtruſt, ſhould begin to 
entertain it to the prejudice of a friend, of a 
man in whoſe company ſhe receives plea- 
fure ? If all the women who have been thus 
ſeduced were to be conſulted, I am certain 
that they would expreſs their ſincere appro- 
bation of this work. 


But, what ! they weil then ſay, would you 
pollute the imagination of an innocent girl 
the recital of crimes, of which ſhe ought for 
ever to. remain. ignorant ? God forbid | It is 
to ſave her from the danger to Which ſhe is 
expoſed from reading books of pernicious | 
tendency, that I am deſirous of ſupplying her 
with volumes which will have a contrary ef- 
fect upon her mind, I wiſh, if poſlible, to 
furniſh them with ſuch. leſſons as may put 
them upon their guard even in the. hours of 
their greateſt relaxation. Love is in itſelf 
not a vice, but only may prove the means of 
leading to it. They ought to be taught that 
ien is the greateſt good we can enjoy; 
and 


} 
Ky 


and that it may be loſt by levity, folly, or 
inattention to the prudent advice of their 


mothers, They ought to know that men ge- 


_ nerally diſregard a woman who loves them, 
when her attachment is not founded upon 


duty; that theſe very men make a jeſt of the 


words, honour, probity, promiſes, in the pre- 


ſence of the other ſex ; that this is the univer- 
ſal practice; that he who has the moſt ho- 


nour cannot poſlibly, even if he were in- 
elined, eſteem a woman who has ſacrificed to 
him her virtue, of whom he will always be 
ſuſpicious that ſhe is- equally obliging to 


other men. They ſhould be taught to diſtin- 
guiſh between real love and that which is only 
affected. The former diſdains to be con- 
cCealed, it fears not the obſervation of parents, 
and feels a pleaſure in confeſſing its object. | 


The latter, on the other hand, endeavours 


always to guard againſt the diſcovery. True 
love is ſo jealous of the reputation of its ob- 
ject, as to maintain it at all hazards, Let- 
ters, private interviews, the moſt n 
freedoms appear in its eyes as crimes; and 
much more would it conſider an elopement ; 
or a private marriage as criminal. When a 


man propoſes any of theſe expedients to a 
* 5 Woman, 
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Iwoman, ſhe may be aſſured that he does not 
gove her, and has nothing in view but his own 
gratification. | 
| I ſhall be told that a prudent mother will 
take care to guard her daughters againſt fall. ; 
ing into ſuch dangers. True; but her ad- 
vice will have the air of a leſſon, and people 
generally think it diſagreeable to receive in- 
ſtruction in that manner. Perſons thus 
taught, are apt to ſuſpect that the inſtruction 
is delivered frome ſome intereſted motive, 
whereas they entettain no diffidence with 
reſpect to precepts which are conveyed indi- 
rectly by WM | | 


Another great advantage which young 
people reap from fictitious ſtories, or rather 
real hiftories diſguiſed by borrowed names, is 
their being convinced that a paſſion, however 
innocent it may be in its origin, frequently 
leads to guilt, and almoſt always to the 
greateſt misfortunes; that theſe can only 
be avoided by relinquiſhing the affection 
which gives them birth ; and that Platonic 
love has no where any exiſtence but in ro- 
mances. 1 would condemn any of my 


works 
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works that did not anſwer one of theſe pur- 


_ poſes, I ſhall not avoid the recital of bad acti- 
ons, but only a minute detail of them; and it 


is in this circumſtance that my writings will 
differ from other novels, which, without ſuch 
a fault, would be highly uſeful, 


The virtuous and elegant Mr. Richard- 


ſon, the author of Pamela, Clariſſa, &c. has 
fallen into this error, and from a deſire of 


inſpiring the love of virtue, has made more 


than one heart acquainted with vice; an in- 


fight which proves always of bad conſequence. 


I might enlarge upon this ſubject, and pro- 
duce many examples to prove what I have 
ſaid; but this would be falling into the very 
error which I condemn : and though young 
people ſeldom read prefaces, it is uncertain 
but what I am writing will be peruſed by 
ſome of them; on which account I think 
£ proper”: to deſiſt, 


I ſaid that I would lay before the public 
nothing but real examples: this requires an 
explanation. The greateſt part of the inci- 
dents which I relate is ſuch as has actually 
happened in life; and I do no more than ſe- 
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lect them according as they ſuit my fabjeg. 
To this circumſtance of my copies being 
taken from originals, many whereof fell under 
my own obſervation, ought to be attributed 


the force of ſome of the fituations, which af- 


fected me greatly when I beheld them, and 
which I faithfully relate, The whole is 
drawn from the pure ſource of nature, which 
never fails. to move the heart. Te 


It will perhaps be concluded that I am 

ent of the world, in ſuppoſing that 
madame d' Erlac's gueſts would exclaim at 
ſeeing her niece eat beef and drink water; 
but I ſpeak of nothing on ſuppoſition. It 
is quite in faſhion to prefer beef and water 


t partridge and champaign. Twenty years 


have elapſed, however, ſince Eliza figured 
in the world; and the mode then was to eat 
of delicate meats, and drink nothing but 
champaign. The ſcene is repreſented as it 
really was; and I choſe rather to adhere 
to truth, than ſubſtitute a fiction that 
correſponded with the manners of the pre- 
ſent times, Were an author never per- 
mitted to deviate from the mode of the age, 


he would be every moment under the ne- 
| 8 
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ceflity of new-moulding all that he had 
written; and what I would now. repreſent as 
faſhionable, might, in the ſpace of ten years, 
be conſidered as a cuſtom of the other 
World. 
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A L ETTE R from Madame NoRTHON 
to the Counteſs of SOLMES, 


3 Am perfectly charmed, madam, 

1 5 with the praiſe you beſtow on 
3 my dear Eliza: others have in- 
Ss feed paid her the ſame compli- 
ment before; but I may venture to ſay that 
they were not good judges of her merit. At- 
tracted by the graces of her perſon, and by 
talents which are valuable only according as 
they are applied, they have a hundred times 
repeated that ſhe was charming, adorable, 
and ; in ſhort laviſhed upon her all the extra- 


vagant 
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vagant encomiums with which girls of ber 
age are intoxicated. Had I been leſs ac- 
quainted with the girl's temper, I would 
have baniſhed all theſe flatterers from about 
her perſon. Happily I never entertained the 
| leaſt apprehenſion that this frivolous praiſe 
would have any bad effect upon her mind. 
At the age of ſixteen ſhe had all the matu- 
rity of judgment that accompanies the au- 
tumn of life, and which we do not conſtant- 
ly find in that ſtage, Eliza, from her in- 
: fancy, deſpiſed every thing that was frivo- 
lous; and her motive for acquiring the ac- 
compliſhments which are of that nature does 
| honour to her underſtanding. As a member 

of ſociety, ſhe thinks it is her duty to culti- 
vate not only the virtues which may render 
her uſeful to others, but alſo the agreeable 
little arts which afford pleaſure to thoſe with 
whom we converſe; and it not being on ac- 
count of the more important accompliſh- 
ments that they had praiſed her, ſhe was per- 
fectly indifferent to their applauſe. I aſſure 
you, madam, that the praiſe you have be- 
ſtowed upon her is the firſt of the kind with 
which the ever was affected; and that by 
your means the has taſted the ſirſt fruits of 
genuine 
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; genuine pleaſure, of a pleaſure, which I con- 
ſider as the greateſt we can enjoy in this 
world ; the ſatisfaction of finding ourſelves 
agreeable to perſons of ſuperior merit, and of 
being honoured with their friendſhip and 
eſteem. Tt is true, that ſhe has this day paid 
dear for the delightful ſenſation you afforded 
her: it has paſſed off too ſoon, and left be- 
hind it regret and axiety. El'za ſighs for 
| your return: a year of abſence appears as 
an age; and ſhe wiſhes that ſome unexpected 
accident may bring you back before the time 

you propoſe, provided that it would not be 

diſagreeable to you; for ſhe has too much de- 
licacy to prefer her own inclination to what 
would diminiſh your happineſs in the ſmalleſt 
degree. She tells me that I have forgot to 
mention the moſt material circumſtance, and 
deſires to communicate her own ſentiments. 


3 EIzA goes on with the Letter. 


Hav I not cauſe, madam ? You are told 
à great deal of my underſtanding, and of my 
wiſdom, but not a word of my heart, and of 
. the ſentiments which it takes the liberty to 

entertain in your favour, The pleaſure of 
*25 _.-* 8 85 „% „ 
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BOTS) th approbation of a perſon for whom 


I bave the greateſt eſteem, is - ſufficient to 


Matter my vanity ; but I find that it bas not 
| ſtopped with producing this effect; for it has 
penetrated even to my heart. I have not the 
capacity of explaining what I mean by this 
declaration; but though I cannot find words 


to expreſs my ſentiment, I fee] it in the 


ſtrongeſt manner. The recollection of what 
my good friend has often told me, that ſouls 
can maintain correſpondence without the in- 
tervention of language, affords me ſome con- 
ſolation in my preſent embarraſſment. Be ſo 
good then as to ſupply my inability by your 
own imagination. The idea I would con- 
vey is ſomething of admiration, of reſpect, of 


attachment; but it implies yet more than all 


theſe, and is an affection of the mind for 
which I cannot produce a name. 


» 2— — 
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A L * T To E R from the Crate 78 Serre 
| of 1% Extza, 5 


Yes, my charming girl, my foul Auer: 
ſtands what you would ſay. Ah! how could 


10 poſſbly not interpret. ſentiments of which 
itſelf 
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itſelf was conſcious at the moment when I 
firſt had the pleaſure of beholding you? It 
then ſuggeſted to me that you would become 
my moſt intimate friend, notwithſtanding the 
diſparity between us in point of age. The 
ripeneſs of your judgment renders this cir- 
cumftance of no effect, and will, I hope, 
convince you of the violence I ſuffered in 
being under the neceſſity of leaving you. 
Our duty ought always to prevail over our 
inclination ; and it is in conſequence of the 
former of theſe motives that I ſacrifice the 
pleaſure which I weuld have enjoyed in pro- 
longing my ſtay at your houſe, We are at 
 - preſent engaged in accommodating a law 
ſuit which has laſted ſome years: the parties 
are my near relations; but were this not the 
_ caſe, I ſhould til} be ſolicitous to preſerve 
or re-eſtabliſh peace and harmony among man- 
kind. This ſentiment I know you will think 
natural, though moſt people would regard it as 
extravagant. There are many who maintain 
that the human race in general is born with 
benevolent diſpoſitions, but whoſe practice 
_ nevertheleſs is extremely repugnant to ſuch a 
principle. For no ſooner does this ſpecious 
| An interfere in the leaſt degree with 
their 
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their intereſt or pleaſure, than immediately 
they throw off the maſk of benevolence, and 
betray the obduracy of their heart. Be not | 
ſurpriſed at ſuch behaviour, my dear friend 
mankind exerciſe benevolence only when it is 
BY compatible with ſelf-love. Some however | 
there are, whole benevolence, independent of 
every private regard, it would be highly inju- | 
rious to queſtion : but we may conclude that 
it is a quality which they may have acquired; 
and pray by what means ? by exerciſing this 
virtue in circumſtances where it coſt them 
either nothing, or a mere trifle. They con- 
eeive an attachment to mankind in conſe- 
quence of the beneficent acts they have per- 
formed, and in proportion to the extent of 
thoſe acts; and I will be bold to ſay, that 
this benevolence is an effe& of ſelf-love 
_ rightly underſtood. The pleaſure of con- 
ferring happineſs is ſo ſweet, ſo alluring, that 
the heart which has once taſted it can never 
renounce the gratification. It affords to ſuch 
a perſon the moſt ſublime delight; and we 
ought therefore not to be ſurpriſed, if, in 
order to obtain it, he ſacrifices pleaſures 
which are infinitely inferior in his eſteem. 
This is acting from natural and conſiſtent 
motives. 
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motives. Indulge yourſelf without reſerve 


in this ſatisfaction, and partake of what I 


0 


hall taſte, if my interpoſition in the affair I 


have mentioned be attended with ſucceſs. It 


will help to alleviate the uneaſineſs which [ 
feel at the abſence of a perſon with whom J 
with to. pal my life, 


8 
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4 LETTER from the Counteſs of SOLMEs 
to Mrs, NoRTHON, 


' You promiſed, my dear friend, to gra- 
tify the ardent deſire I entertain of knowing 


every thing that relates to the amiable young 


ac your pupil. The ſtrong attachment 
Avbich, I. have conceived for her will not ad- 


mit af my practiſing, on this occaſion, the 


virtue which you ſo warmly recommended to 


my regard at our parting, I need not tell 


vou that I mean moderation. The obſer- 


vance of it is abſolutely beyond my power, 
when my deſire is both ſtrong and innocent. 

'You excuſed yourſelf from gratifying my 

curiolity in this reſpect, on account of the 

ſhortneſs oſ the time which we had to pals 

| | | together, 
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together, and which we therefore ought to 
enjoy. The acknowledgment of ſuch a mo- 
tive certainly did me much honour; but 1 
ſuſpected that you had ſome additional reaſon 
for declining to enter upon the ſubject, My 
ſolicitude prompts me to ſpeak with freedom, 
and I muſt be cautious of carrying it too far. 
Are you under an indiſpenſible obligation to 
be ſilent with reſpect to Eliza? One word, 
and I never will ſpeak more to you on the 
ſubject: till you indulge me in that I 
ſhall certainly continue to importune you. 

I don't expect to remain here long : the con- 
tending parties, of whom I formerly wrote 
you, are ſo tired with the trouble and ex- 
pence of the proceſs, that they are heartily 
deſirous of bringing the matter to an accom- 
modation; and I am doing all in my power 

to effect it as Ys as n 


93 5 


4 LETTER from Mrs. Nonrüen 10 
the Counteſs of SOLMES. . 


Wenk I to preach up moderation in the 
preſent caſe, my dear counteſs, I would do it 


with a very bad . ſince I have as ſtrong 
| a de- 


mY 
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a deſire to inform you of what concerns 
Eliza as you can poſlibly entertain. We 
ought to colle& all our-reſolution in ſupport 
of that virtue, when the objects of our deſires 
are either evil in themſelves, or would lead 
us into meaſures which are unjuſtifiable, 
The reaſon I gave for delaying the recital 
which I now ſend you, was well founded: 
ſome time was neceſlary for performing the 
taſk, and we had not enough to beſtow upon 
it. I ſhall begin with informing you, that 
our young friend knew nothing of her pa- 
rentage at the time when we parted. You 
wall diſcover the reaſon of this myſtery on 
reading the narrative, It is but a very little 
while that I have been at liberty to diſcloſe 
the ſecret ;. and the concern you take in my 
dear girl makes me conſider it as a duty in- 
' cumbent upon me to impart to you the whole. 
I ſhall here end my letter, which I know you 
would not read if it was longer, fo impatient 
will you be to peruſe the hiſtory ſhe ſends 
you, Pray, is it any ſlander vr calumny ? 


Tus 
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THE His TOR of BARON M AND 
of ELIZA His DAUGHTER, | 


ARON MEY, to whom my dear Eliza 

owes her exiſtence, is deſcended from 

one of the beſt families in Germany, and one 
which is not inferior in point of antiquity to 
that of many ſovereigns. The family had a 
large eſtate; but, by the barbarous cuſtom 
reſpeQing inheritance, only a ſmall part of it 
fell to the ſhare of the younger ſons, while 
the eldeſt enjoyed an immenſe fortune, To 
compenſate for the mediocrity of what his 
father had ſettled upon him, he was placed, 
when very young, in one of thoſe military 


| orders, which derive their great revenues from 

the piety of the faithful, whoſe legacies, by a 
deplorable abuſe, are conſidered as the patri- 

mony of thoſe who have none of their own. 

One of theſe uncles having been appointed 
s I 08 


— 
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. to France, carried with him his 
nephew, and a niece, the latter of whom was 
ſoon married to a gentleman of fortune in 
that country. The young baron, whoſe mind 
began now to open, perceived that he was 
not qualified by nature for the life to which 
his relations had devoted him. He was not 


void of religion, and foreſaw the difficulty 


there would be in preſerving his innocence in 


a ſtate which was ſo much expoſed to temp- 


tation. He therefore informed his uncle, in 
a ſubmiſſive manner, that he was deſirous of 
renouncing holy orders. The proſpect of 


an ample eſtabliſhment, the hazard of being ob- 


liged to ſupport a high rank in narrow circum- 
ſtances, the fear of | incurring the diſpleaſure 
of his uncle and family ; all theſe conſidera- 
tions were inſufficient to ſhake his reſolution, 
He perſiſted in his deſign, notwithſtanding the - 
oppoſition of his uncle, who, in order to re- ; 
duce him to obedience, withdrew his aſſiſt- 
ance entirely from him. The baron, thus 
abandoned, projected the ſcheme of having 
recourſe for ſubſiſtence to the army. 
The Spaniſh ambaſſador, with whom he 
had cultivated an acquaintance, adviſed him 


: to quit F rance, and furniſhed. him with let 
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ters of recommendation to ſeveral perſons of 
rank at Madrid. The young gentleman 
ſoon procured a ſubaltern's commiſſion; and 
the war immediately ſupervening, he gave ſuch 
proofs of his courage, his capacity and good 
conduct, that he acquired the eſteem and 
friendſhip of the generals under whom he 
ſerved, and was promoted to a company. 
He ran with rapidity the career of fortune, 
when a paſſion, which he had never before 
experienced, induced him to relax his appli- 
cation. That you may underſtand by what 


means my name is introduced in the barons 


| hiſtory, it is neceſſary to relate ſome incidents 
| that happened before this period, and which 
relate to my own family. 


My father was a gentleman of very ſmall 
fortune, who never would have thought of 
improving his circumſtances, had it not been 
for the ſake of two children which he had, 
and whom he loved with the greateſt tender- 
nels, My brother, who was ſome years older 
than me, certainly merited all the attention 

which our father beſtowed towards making a 
handſome proviſion for him; and though it 


may ſeem improper for a ſiſter to expatiate 
Yor, bs 1 a *" 
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in his praiſe, I cannot refrain from doing him 
the juſtice of ſaying, that with reſpe& to his 
perſon; abilities, and virtue, he was ſuch as 
none can exceed. The ways of God are dif- 
ferent from thoſe of men-. My father was 
encouraged with the hope of obtaining a 
good ſettlement in Spain; but there, as in 
France, the blind goddeſs refuſed to admit 
him among her favourites. He conſidered 
his misfortune as compenſated, however, by 
the treaſure he acquired in Spain, and which 
he regarded as one of the greateſt bleſſings he 
ever enjoyed, This was, a real friend, 
Our houſe in Madrid was cloſe to that of 
an advocate, who was a man of the moſt un- 
tainted probity. He had only one daugh- 
ter, nearly of my age; and it was in conſe- 


gquence of the friendſhip we conceived for 


each other, that our parents firſt became ac- 
quainted, whoſe mutual viſits foon improved 
into the cloſeſt intimacy. - It would be un- 
neceſſary to tell you that there never was a 
more finiſhed beauty than this girl. You 

know Eliza: ſhe is her very picture. Don 
Alonzo, her father, was deſirous that ſhe 
ſhould be educated with me; and my mother 


undoubtedly deſerved the confidence which 
> os The he 
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he repoſed in her. He had the conſolation, 
at his death, of ſeeing her fixed in a family 
in which ſhe was tenderly beloved. By his 
will he bequeathed to my father his whole 
eſtate, upon the condition that he would 
marry her to my brother as ſoon as ſhe 
Thould ibe eighteen years of age. This 
marriage would have been a fortune to us, 
as Leonora's dowry was a hundred thouſand. 
livres ; but my father reſolved not to take 0 
poſſeſſion of her fortune, which he would 
only manage for her, and leave her entirely 
at freedom with reſpect to marriage. Vou 
will obſerve from the ſequel, however, that 
be knew not his power, when he imagined 
he was able to accompliſh this deſign. 


Leonora was twelve years old at the death 
of her father; and nothing could reſtrain her 
from indulging exceſſive grief on that occa- 
ſion, but the thought of living conſtantly 
with us. She loved me extremely, and en- 
tertained no leſs affection for my brother, 
Northon, on his part, conſidered us both as 
equally his ſiſters ; and he has declared that 
he ſcarcely could ſay which of us he loved 
moſt, We lived in this way five years. 

2 or”. 1 | My 
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My young companion waited for the mo- 
ment of their union with the pleaſure which ö 
attends the expectation of a joyful event, but 

they waited alſo without impatience or uneaſy 
ſolicitude. Leonora conſidered the marriage 
in no other light than as a ſecurity of her 
never being ſeparated from her ſecond pa- 
rents; and ſhe has ſometimes told me that 
ſhe would ſcorn the alliance with a prince, 
nay, even the poſſeſſion of a throne, if ſne 
could not aſcend it without being ſeparated 
from us. In a ſhort time, however, ſhe 
learned how much the force of an, ww 
inferior to that of love. 


Baron Mey became acquainted with my 
father at Prado: we were brought up in the 
French manner, and our houſe was always 
open to a ſmall number of virtuous friends. 
The baron was judged worthy of being ad- 
mitted into the ſociety; and in truth he de- 
ſerved to be diſtinguiſhed from thoſe of his 
age. He was virtuous and amiable; and ex- 
cepting a few ſingularities in his character, 
which owed their origin to the ideas he had 
drawn from romances, he was certainly de- 
ſerving of Leonora, No ſooner did he be- 
— - ; | hold 
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50d her than his heart was ſmitten with love: 
the impreſſion was reciprocal; but as the ba- 
ron had more experience than Leonora, he 
knew better how to conceal the ſymptoms of 
the wound he had received, 


I cannot recollect, without laughing, the 
manner in which we diſcovered Leonora's 
paſſion z and that you may underſtand it 
rightly, I muſt ſay a word or two of the 
falhion which prevailed in Spain at that time, 
reſpeting the education of young girls.; for 
in this important article it is ſaid that they _ 
have now altered the mode, | - 


The Spaniſh women are born with excel- 
lent talents, and there is nothing that may 
not be expected ftom their natural diſpoſition, 
if they be properly educated; but unfortu- 
nately the people of that country ſeem. to 
make it their buſineſs to ſpoil them, by 
placing them under the care of governeſſes 
who are quite unfit for the charge. While 
the children are in their infancy, the whole 
ſtudy of theſe governeſſes is to fill their young 
mindswith childiſh ſtories, and ridiculous ſu- 
Per ſtitions, which reflect diſhonour on religion. 
G3 . As 
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As they advance in years, they are taught an 
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incongruous ſyſtem of gallantry and devo- 


tion; ſo that it would be next thing to a mi- 


ricle, for a young woman in that country to 
preſerve her reaſon from being corrupted, 
Leonora was placed under the care of my 
mother at too tender an age to have contract- 
ed any depravation of the heart ; but her un- 


derſtanding was not untainted with legendary 
ſtories, to which ſhe had been accuſtomed 
from her infancy ; and though ſhe endea- 
voured as much as poſſible to ſhake off the 
ridiculous prejudices which had been in- 
_ Killed into her mind, there yet remained a 


tincture of her early education, that proved 
the cauſe of the laughable ſcene which 1 am 
going to relate, 


"In the evening of the day on which we 


received a viſit from the baron, Leonora ex- 
0 perienced an uneaſineſs of ſuch a nature as 
"ſhe never had felt in her liſe. She eat very 
little ſupper; and my mother, who was 
"alarmed at the ſlighteſt appearance of her in- 


diſpoſition, enquired anxiouſly whether ſhe 
was not well ? Really, anſwered Leonora, 1 


"would wy that I ant not, but for the fear of 


being 
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being thought whimſical : for I feel no pain 
in any part, and yet there is an uneaſineſs 
all ever me. As it was now the beginning 


of autumn, and it was uſual for her to be 
attacked with a feveriſh indiſpoſition at that 
ſeaſon, my mother apprehended that the com- 
plaint was returning, and adviſed her to uſe _ 
ſome medicine by way of precaution. This, 
| however, ſhe declined, propoſing to wait for 
the event; and a delay was accordingly 
agreed to, in the hope that a night's good 
reſt would totally remove-the diſorder. She 
icpt little, and in the morning appeared very 
much dejected, which greatly alarmed us all, 
After dinner, we reccived another viſit from 
the baron, His arrival was no ſooner an- 
nounced, than the paleneſs which had ſeized 
Leonora entirely diſappeared, and her eyes 
recovered. their wonted luſtre, - She con- 
tinued in high ſpirits the whole afternoon; 
but the baron had ſcarcely taken his leave 
when immediately ſhe fell again into a ſtate 
of languor. My mother, who had a great 
deal of penetration, was now at no- loſs to 
diſcover the cauſe of the complaint, and ſhe 
read in the eyes of my young companion the 
' paſſion which had ſeized her heart, As the © 
. had 


had flattered herſelf with the idea that Leo- 
nora would one day beeome her daughter, 


| | the was ſenſibly affected at this diſcovery ; 


and though incapable of the thought of 
forcing her to a marriage with my brother, 
me conſidered it as a piece of policy, not in 
the leaſt unjuſtifiable, to endeavour to extin- 
guiſh the paſſion with which the baron had 
inſpired her, by putting an end to his viſits 
at the houſe, She therefore propoſed to my 
father that he ſhould fall upon ſome expe- 
dient for this purpoſe; but the ingenuity 
of her pupil entirely diſconcerted the pro- 


After meditating a few moments, Leonora 
_ aſked permiſſion of my mother to diſcloſe a 
ſecret which troubled her extremely ; and 

with a gravity which might have relaxed the 
countenance even of Cato himſelf, ſhe pro- 
_ceeded in . IT ſtrain : 


I do not accuſe you of the flighteſt de- 
gree of miſrepreſentation, my dear and tender 
mother, when you aſſure me that the Spa- 
niards are ſubject to a thouſand prejudices, 
from which the people of your country are 
ur- 
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| empted ; but the credulity which you betray - 
with reſpect to certain points, appears to me 
a more dangerous prejudice than all thoſe that 
are obſerved in our character. You laugh 
at all the ſtories they have told me of ſor- 
cerers, enchantments, and witchcraft, as mere 
idle legends; but can I give credit to ſuch 
doctrine at the time when I am the victim of 
a magician, who deſtroys the repoſe of my 
whole life? Yeſterday morning I was the 
bappieſt girl in the world, to- day I am the 
moſt miſerable. I am fully perſuaded that 
the baron has bewitched me. From the 
time I firſt ſaw him he is conſtantly the ob- 
jet of my thoughts, I did nothing but 
dream of him all laſt night. When he went 
away in the evening, I immediately became 
ſo dull, ſo moping, and ſo ſtrangely uneaſy, 
that I imagined ſome diſeaſe was ſeizing me 
No ſooner did he enter the apartment this 
afternoon, than I found myſelf perfectly 
well; but the very moment he left us I re- 
lapſed into my former ſituation, Ob, how 
terrible this is ! My dear- parent, added ſhe, 
"laying hold of my father's knees, I know 
that you love me; let me requeſt that you 
will prevail with this ſtranger to remove 
E the 
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the ſpell by which I am faſcinated.” 1 beg, 
however, that you may not prefer an accuſa- 
tion of ſorcery againſt him; for I would cer. 
tainly die of grief if he received any puniſh- 
ment. There is no doubt that he deſerves 
my reſentment for having done me ſo much 
. evil; yet my heart will not allow me to en- 
tertain any thought of r 


I, who had as little experience as my 
friend, was really terrified at the ſituation in 
which ſhe: ſeemed to be. You may there- 
fore imagine how much I was ſhocked at a 
fit of laughter with which my brother was 

* * ſeized. It was fo extremely violent that he 
could not ſpeak a word for ſome minutes, 
Had our pictures been drawn at this time, we 
would have afforded a curious repreſentation. 
"Grief and indignation were mingled in the 
face of Leonora. I looked at my brother 
with aſtoniſhment and rage. My mother, 

however much ſhe was affected with the diſ- 
appointment of her hopes, could not refrain 
from ſmiling, which yet ſurpriſed me the 
more; but the extraordinary agitation which 
I perceived in my father, who was one of 
the moſt ſedate men in the world, farther 
1 „„ in- 
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increaſed my amazement, He diſcovered, 
from the tranquility of his ſon, that he was 
not in love with Leonora; and concluded 
that ſome other amour had rendered his heart 
inſenſible to the charms of that amiable girl. 
Miho was the object of this paſſion ? My bro - 


ther was the firſt _ g a ſilence 


ed; and caſting himſelf at my father's feet, 
he thus addreſſed him: Leonora, I aſſure 
you, is not the only perſon who is bewitch- 
BE: for I fear that a young French girl has 

affected me with her ſpells in as dangerous a 
manner as ſhe is faſcinated by the baron: 
I am not, however, ſo much terrified at the 
event as this dear ſiſter, becauſe J know that 
our affectionate father has abſolute power 
over enchanters, One word from your 
mouth, added he, can entirely diſſolve this 


| charmz and I hope therefore that you 


will not withhold it. I undoubtedly ſuſtain 
a great loſs in renouncing the beautiful Leo- 
nora ; but you may be convinced from what 
has happened, that the union which was 
projected between us has nat been ratified in 

heaven. | 


G 6 Riſe, 
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Riſe, my children, ſaid my father, taking 
them both in his arms. The happineſs of 


F Leonora is in my power, and ſhe therefore 


ſhall obtain it. Yes, my dear girl, I will 
diſſolve the faſcination which alarms you, by 
marrying you to the baron, if he be diſpoſed 
to the match. As to you, my ſon, ſaid he 
to my brother, if you have no reaſon to be 
aſhamed of your choice, I ſhall be far from 
.crofling your ' inclination, Such conduct 
would be incompatible with the affection 1 

have for you. 


J reflect with We on this tranſaction, 
and could not prevail with myſelf to abridge 
the account of it. The whole hope of our 
family depended upon the marriage of my 
brother with Leonora. How many fathers 
would have inſiſted on the immediate ſolemni- 
zation of the nuptials, without paying any 
regard to the inclination of two minors, who 
reſpected him too much to diſobey his com- 
mands, had he aſſumed an air of authority. 
Our worthy parent diſdained the thought of 
impoſing the leaſt conſtraint either upon his 
ſon or his pupil. Having learned from my 


brother the name of the young woman whom 


1 . * £ * . | he 


* 


* 
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he loved, he could not condemn his choice; - 
ſhe wanted nothing but a fortune, Bella 
(that was her name) .lived in an eaſy man- 
ner, and her circumſtances were better than 
ours; but by marrying her to his ſon he ſa- 
crificed the proſpect of fortune; for conſider- 
ing his perſon and accompliſhments, he 
could have made a much more advantageous 
alliance. The motives of ambition and in- 
tereſt found no place in a family ſuch as 
ours; and our virtuous father made no longer 
delay in compleating the happineſs of the 
lovers than was neceſſary for underſtanding 
the baron's ſentiments with reſpect to Leo- 

nora. 


Scarce had my father opened ble mouth 
upon the ſubject to the baron, when the 
latter, imagining that his ſentiments were 
either diſcovered or ſuſpected, broke forth 
with 4 noble freedom into the following de- 
claration: I will not conceal from you, fir, 
that I am in love with your amiable ward ; 
I know that ſhe is intended for your ſon, and 
I ſhould look upon myſelf as the baſeſt of 
mankind, did I attempt to procure the affec- 
tion of a woman with whom I could not 
form 
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form an union but at the expence of an a& 
of treachery. I will not promiſe that I ſhall 
ceaſe to love Leonora ; to make an effort of 
that nature is beyond my power; but I will 
refrain from ever ſeeing her more, and I re- 
ſolved on that expedient after leaving her laſt 
night. The extreme violence which my 
heart ſuffered from this ſacrifice, could not 
make me. heſitate one moment about relin- 
quiſhing the object of all my wiſhes. To 
ſay the truth, I expect from it a conſequence 
which greatly flatters me; I mean the pre ſer- 
vation of your eſteem. How much I value 
that happineſs you may judge from what [ 
have renounced to ſecure it, 


At theſe words my father embracing the 
baron, ſpoke thus: My conduct this day 
will convince you with what degree of admi- 
ration 1 regard your elevated manner of 

thinking, I never queſtioned the greatneſs 
of your ſentiments, without ſoſtriking a proof 
of them. I have beheld with unconcern all 
my projects overturned, ; by the affection 
which Leonora has conceived for you: I am 
come to offer you her hand; and the certain- 
2 ty of the happineſs which cannot fail to ac- 
:; i company 
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company the union of two ſuch virtuous per- 
| ſons, is the only conſolation I feel for the loſs 


of her. 


I will not attempt to deſcribe to you the 
tranſport into which the baron was thrown 


on this occaſion : ſuffice it to ſay, that he 


loved with all the ardour of a Spaniard, My 
father immediately preſented him to Leonora, 
as the man he intended for her huſband; and 
| application having been made to the parents 
of Bella, the two marriages were celebrated 
the ſame day, with the greater ſatisfaction, 
from both the bridegrooms begging it as a 
favour that they might be permitted to re- 
main with us. We paſſed a year with ſuch 
pleaſute as can be concei ved only by hearts 
that are worthy of taſting the ſweetneſs of 
friendſhip. Happy moments ! which ſerved 
but the more to embitter thoſe that immedi- 
- ately ſucceeded. My ſiſter-in-law and Leo- 
nora were delivered at the diſtance of two 
days from each other. My brother had a 
: ſon, the baron a daughter; and ſhe it is who 
has had the happineſs of being agreeable to 
you, The marriage of the two children was 
ſecttled as ſoon as they were born, Men are 
never 


e — * * 
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never convinced of the folly of projecting JF 
marriages at ſo early a period : my brother 
and the baron, forgetting what bad happened 


to themſelves, were quite full with the hope 


of one day uniting our families more cloſely 
together. Heaven perhaps ſent them this 
conſolation, to compenſate for the grievous 
diſaſter which they were upon the point of 


ſuffering. My ſiſter-in-law and Leonora 


were cut off by an epidemic fever, of Which 
many women in child-bed died this year, 


even after the moſt happy delivery; ſo that 


we made a rapid tranſition from the greateſt 
joy to the ſevereſt affliction. Notwithſtand- 
ing all the ſupport which religion affords in 


ſuch calamities, the two huſbands remained 


inconſolable for a long time. The fight of 
the precious pledges of their love was what 


alone could reſtrain them from the terrible ef- 


fects which there was reaſon to apprehend 
from the exceſfive grief they indulged ; but 


during three years which they paſſed in 


Spain after this event, they were totally in- 
capable of any application to buſineſs. Their 
affairs became affected by this inattention; 


and in conſequence of misfortunes which it 


would be OM to relate, the baron loſt the 


greater 
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greater part of the dowry that he had received 
by his wife. The circumſtances of my bro- 
ther were very moderate, as I told you be- 
fore, and the infirmity of our parents oc- 
caſioning great expence in the family, he 
yielded to the requeſt of accompanying the 
baron, who was adviſed by his friends to try 
his fortune in America. Had my father been 
in a more affluent ſituation, he never would 
have conſented to their departure; but he 
found himſelf declining in health, and fear- 
ing leſt the grief at being deprived of him 


5 would entirely break their hearts which were 


already almoſt conſumed with affliction, he 
encouraged his two children to embrace the 
| propoſal (for he always viewed the huſband 
of his dear pupil in this tender relation) and 
carefully concealed from them the poverty to 
which he was reduced. The baron was de- 
firous of imitating my brother, who had de- 
termined to take his ſon with him. But the 
extreme delicacy of Eliza would not admit 
of expoſing her to the fatigue of ſo long a 
voyage, The evening before he was to em- 
bark he came to my apartment, and held 

with 


— 


with me a converſation which I never ſhall 
forget. 
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My dear ſiſter, the moſt unfortunate of 


| huſbands, the moſt tender of all fathers, 
could not poſſibly aſſume the cruel reſolution 


of tearing himſelf from the object that 1s 
deareſt to him in the world, were he not 


| convinced that his daughter will never be an 


orphan while you are in life. Transfer to 
that poor unfortunate the affection which 
you entertained for the virtuous woman to 
whom her birth proved the cauſe of deſtruc- 
tion. Alas, what apprehenſions diſtreſs my 


wind ! I foreſee that in a ſhort time my 


child will have none but you to take care 


| of her. Notwithſtanding all the endeavours 


of our parents to conceal from us the unhap- 

pineſs of their condition, I can perceive that | 
they pine with ſecret anxiety. In vain do 
Phyſicians attempt to cure a diſeaſe which 
has its ſource in the heart; it will triumph 


over all the power of medicine, W hat will _ 
become of my Eliza, if ſhe have the misfor- 
tune to loſe you ? All that can be valuable to 


her in the world is centered in you. Con- 
tinue to be to her a mother, her friend, her 
pro- 
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| protectreſs. The inviolable affection which 
we have ever entertained for each other af- 
fords reaſon for my repoſing the fulleſt con- 
fidence in your tenderneſs towards the pre- 
cious object of my fondeſt regard. I call 
heaven to witneſs, in your preſence, that no 
miſconduct of mine has occaſioned the loſs of 
her mother's fortune. I have done all in my 
power to ſecure the ſmall part of it that re- 
mains; but I foreſee that it will be in hazard 
from the treachery of the perſons in whoſe 


daughter will be uncommonly rich, if, by 
your care, ſhe acquire the virtue which ſeems 
to be hereditary in your family; but while 
I ſubmit her fate to the wiſdom of providence, ' 


I would be inexcuſable not to uſe my beſt 


endeavours for promoting her fortune; and 
to this conſideration I am prompted, not 
only by duty and affection, but alſo by ano- 
ther motive no leſs powerful, which is her 
being intended for young Northon, that dear 
boy in whom all our affections unite, O 


5 God! thou who art the avenger of perjury, 


I promiſe in thy holy preſence, that J never 
will give my daughter to another, while I 
can have him for my ſon. 10 

„ The 
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The tears ran down my cheeks during 


- this diſcourſe, and I could anſwer the baron 
only in broken promiſes, interrupted with 


fobbing. He added: God, perhaps, will 
grant his bleſſing upon my endeavours to fix 
Eliza in a condition ſuitable to her birth; 


or perhaps her fortune may be adverſe; w 


know not the events of futurity: but let her 


de taught ſuch moderation as may enable 


her either to ſupport under the want of 


riches, or make a good uſe of them. Let 
her remain ignorant of her parentage till ſhe 


be in a condition of adding to its luſtre by 


her virtues. Alas! the favour that I in- 
having recourſe to your beneficence, I will 


ſhare with you the remainder of my fortune, 


which is extremely ſmall. It is ſuperfluous 


to add, that if hereafter I ſhould prove ſuc- 


"ceſsful in life, I ſhall be happy to ſhare every 
thing with you. But I know that you are 
fully convinced of the nn of my friend- 
ſhip. | 


I | will not repeat to you the remainder of 


the baron's converſation that day, the vow 


— I made of perpetual attention to his 
daugh- 
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daughter, the tender parting, and the ſadneſs_ 
which ſucceeded that event. The conſide- 
ration likewiſe of my nephew being expoſed 
to hardſhip at ſo early an age, filled me with 
anxiety proportioned to the tender affection 
I had for him, and which he already merited.. 
It is impoſſible to conceive the idea of a more 
handſome boy than he was; and if his excel- 
lent diſpoſition remained unaltered by exter- 
| nal cauſes, there was reaſon to expect that 

in his riper years he would be diſtinguiſhed 
by extraordinary virtues. He has not diſap- 
pointed the hope I formed of him ; for the 
laſt letter I received from my brother men- 
tions his qualifications in the ſtrongeſt terms. 
The two friends flattered themſelves with 
living together in the new world ; but they 
were obliged to relinquiſh this ſatisfaction, 
being ſtationed by order of the court at a 


great diſtance from each other, I have re- 


ceived no account of my dear brother theſe 
three years, which alarms me the more as the 
baron ſpeaks of him in a very vague manner, 
and as if ſome miſunderſtanding had happen- 
ed between them. He mentions however my 
brother's return, and that of my nephew ; he 
tells me that he will follow them ſoon, but 
: _ 
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not a word of the projected union, If I was 
leſs acquainted with the nobleneſs of the ba- 
ron's ſentiments, 1 would ſuſpect that riches 
had produced in his mind the ſame effect 
which they uſually occaſion among the gene- 
rality of mankind. During the whole time 
he has been in America, fortune has laviſned 
her favours upon him; while, on the contra- 
ry, my brother's beſt concerted ſchemes have 
proved abortive, and, by all appearance, he 
will return as poor as he ſet out. I reject 
with diſdain the thoughts which my imagi- 
nation ſometimes ſuggeſts on this ſubject: 
no; ſurely the baron is not a man to conſi- 
der misfortune as a crime. Vet, what can 
be the cauſe of his ſilence reſpecting a mat- 
ter in which he knows I have ſo much con- 
cern? I am quite at a loſs to conjecture, 
Can he have diſcovered in my nephew any 
eſſential fault? For amid all the obſcurity of 
his letter, it appears that he has ſeen him not 
long ſince. This affords yet more cauſe of 
amazement, SPIT TBD 80 


— 


I have mentioned to you a ſiſter of the ba- 
ron, who has ſacrificed the German pride 
in marrying a man of obſcure birth, The 

| 2 7 baron 
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baron earneſtly requeſted that I would keep 
no correſpondence with her, and ſeemed ap- 
prehenſive left ſhe ſhould come to the knows 
ledge of her having a niece ſo nigh to Paris, 
I actually received a letter from this lady, 
whoſe name is Erlac: within it was dne 
from the baron, deſiring that I would attend 
| Eliza to his ſiſter's houſe ; but he ſays not a 
| ſyllable of my brother. No matter; I ſhall 
continue to diſcharge the duty which I im- 


| poſed upon myſelf, I have already told 


you that the baron ſeemed not to have much 
regard for this ſiſter, Why then intruſt her 
with the care of my dear Eliza ? I ſhall obey 
his command, but I certainly, will not permit 
my pupil to breathe the infectious air of the 
great world. I know the impropriety of a 
girl of her rank leading a recluſe life; and it 


. was never my intention that ſhe ſhould; I 


only deſire that ſhe be introduced by degrees 
to a kind of life ſo different from that to 
which ſhe has hitherto been accuſtomed. 
She ought firſt to be inſtructed how to avoid 
the ſnares which encompaſs the path ſhe is to 
tread ; and if they ſhall inſiſt on my reſign- 
ing the charge of guiding her ſteps, I muſt 
either diſobey the baron, or—-No; I will not 

; renounce | 


ora ran,. 
renounce my child. I acknowledge that my 
heart, and perhaps my ſelf- love is wounded 
by this propoſal : the care which I have 
taken of her entitled me to more reſpectful 


treatment; and her father ought, I think, to 
have ſignified his intention in the letter which 


I received laſt from him, 


Jou ſee, 3 with how much frankneſs 
I tell you all my mind: I ſtand in need of 
comfort and advice, and let me beg that you 


will not with-hold them. I am allowed 


only three days to ſettle my little affairs 


here. Mrs. Erlac's letter is extremely com- 


plaiſant; ſhe addreſſes me with the title of 
ſiſter, and ſays that ſhe is no leſs impatient 
to ſee me than to embrace her niece. 


I ſhall write to you again before I can 
have any anſwer from you, which perhaps 
would be miſcarried by our removing; ſo 
that notwithſtanding my impatience I muſt 
deſire that you will delay favouring me with 


a letter till I acquaint you of our arrival at 


Paris. I ſhall let you know what opinion 
Eliza and I conceive of Mrs. Erlac at firſt. 
fight ; the opinion thus formed is for the 

moſt 
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moſt part juſt, and I can rely a good deal 
upon it. You ought not to queſtion this 
principle, Madam, becauſe the friendſhip | 
which I ſhall preſerve for you as ng as I 
live was or: aaa by it. 


w—_— —— —— 
oy 


4 LETTER from Ar,. Nenrnon * 
* the Counteſs of SOLMES. | 


I ows you an account of what has hap- 
pened during the laſt fortnight, and will 
make no delay in diſcharging the debt, 
Eliza, you know, had been in the belief 
that I was her mother; nor did the requeſt 
which I made two years ago, of calling me 
only by the title of friend, excite in her the 
leaſt doubt of the ſuppoſed relation between 
us. I have ſuch an opinion of her diſpo- 
ſition as to be convinced, that ſhe would be 


forry at being informed that friendſhip was 


che only bond by which we were connected 
together. Her affection ſurpaſſes my hope, 
and I could almoſt wiſh that ſhe had not ſo 
much tenderneſs of heart, as inſenſibility is 
a very uſeful qualification on many occa- 
ſions. She declares, and I am certain ſhe 
| Vor. 4. H ſpeaks 
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ſpeaks the truth, that her regard for me, in- 


ſtead of being diminiſhed by what ſhe calls 


the fatal knowledge which I have imparted 


to her, is increaſed to fuch a degree as over- 


powers her heart. She deſires that ſhe may 


be permitted to explain her own ſentiments 


on this ſubject, 


EL1zA goes on with the Letter. 
No, Madam, I do not 3 myſelf with 


the idea of being able to expreſs to you the 


emotions I feel: in vain would I attempt it. 


My heart is enlarged, if I may ſpeak fo, 


and yet it cannot contain the multiplicity of 
new. ſentiments which inſpires me. Was a 
mother, in the very flower of her age, and 


poſſeſſed of charms that could procure her 


an advantageous ſettlement in life, to ſhut 
herſelf up in an obſcure retreat, for the ſake 
of attending the education of an only daugh- 
ter, the world would extol her as the para- 
gon of virtue, and the model of maternal 


affection; though, if we conſider her con- 


duct ſtrictly, it would appear that ſhe had 
only fulfilled ar inviolable obligation. But 
for a Fefe who Was ner, no fuch duty 

1 


£ 
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from nature, to devote herſelf entirely to the 
care of another's child, at the expence of her 
own intereſt, is ſuch an act of beneficence as 
the utmoſt gratitude never can repay. The 
immenſity of the benefit reduces me to 
filence; and was I to ſpend the laſt drop of 
my blood for her to whom I am indebted 
for what is more valuable even than exiſt- 
ence, I ftill would leave undiſcharged the 
infinite obligation which I am under, 


Mrs. Non hon again We 


| 1 1 did not ſnatch the pen out of her 
hand, ſhe would fill all my paper with no- 
thing elſe than this ſubject. She tells me 
that ſhe takes pleaſure in repeatedly declar- 
ing her gratitude, but I have ſo much to ay 
to you, that 1 cannot let her proceed fur- 
ther, I- will add only one word more con- 
cerning her. The affection which ſhe en- 
tertains for me does not in the leaſt preclude 
the love ſhe owes to her father. She is 
taviſhed with the thought of ſoon having 
the pleaſure to embrace him. In ſhort, ſhe 
is in all the perfection (I will not let her ſee 
the end of wy letter) that can be wiſhed for 
kl > RE. 
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a girl of her age, and I am amply recom- 
penced for all the care I have taken of her, 
You may recollect, Madam, that with re- 
ſpect to Eliza I uſed a method of education 
very different from what is recommended by 
certain perſons, of whoſe underſtanding in 
other thinge, however, IT entertain a high 
opinion, How unhappy would 1 have been, 
conſidering her preſent circumſtances, had I 
brought her up in total ignorance of the 
great paſſions and their effects ? I have often 
heard people repeat a ſentence, which, though 
it be juſt in a limited ſenſe, I think they 
extend too far: Knowledge is a happineſs which 
can be acquired only at the expence of innocence. 
This is true in one reſpect, with regard to 
which my pupil is as much in a ftate of ig- 
norance as ſhe was on the day of her birth, 
Don't you think that they have interpreted 
this maxim too literally, to apply to the caſe 
of Leonora and me? People neyer can guard 
againſt a danger of which they are totally 
ignorant; and how uch, pray, might our 
ſimplicity have been impoſed upon, had we 
been ſo unfortunate as to loſe our mothers 
before we attained to the years of diſcretion? 
Eliza then knows that there are paſſions, the 
irre- 
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irregular indulgence of which brings infamy | 
on thoſe who are actuated by them ; I have 
taught her to obſerve from hiſtory the terri- 
ble effects which they produce. She i is per- 
ſuaded that the ſeeds of all theſe paſſions are 
in her heart, as well as in that of the reſt of 
mankind; and that the only means to pre- 
vent them from germinating, is prayer, a 
diffidence of our own ſtrength, reliance upon 
God, the avoiding every opportunity of evil, 
the keeping a vigilant guard over our appe- 
tites, and her placing great confidence in my 
inſtructions. With all theſe preſervatives 1 
need be the leſs anxious about her ſafety 
when ſhe enters upon the ſtage of the great 
world. Pleaſure may aſſall her heart, but it 
will not be able to ſeduce her affections; 3 
and this conſideration is of greater import 
ance chan is generally imagined. 3 


I have yet one remark to make to you, 
which it is neceſlary I ſhould mention. Eliza 
is modeſt, but not at all baſhful : theſe two. 
qualities are often confounded together, If 
ſhe keep ſilent, it is not that ſhe is under 

the leaſt embarraſſment in ſpeaking, but be- 
cauſe ſhe is convinced that at ber time of 


7 bk te life 
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life it is more proper to liſten to the conver- 
fation of others, She has been taught that 


the affectation of knowledge, which is dil. 
guſting in people cf every age and condition, 


is yet more ridiculous in. women, eſpecially 


in a young girl, who is often permitted only 
to make a reply, or at moſt to aſk a queſtion, 


with great modeſty. It was neceſſary that 


the ſhould be trained up in theſe good quali- 
ties, as you will afterwards find, 


We acquainted Mrs. Erlac that we would 
ſet out on our journey the day which ſhe 


had appointed. She met us fix leagues from 


| Paris, znd took us into her coach, Her be. 
| hiviout, like her letter, is extremely flatter- 

| ing. She Was accompanied by her daughter, 
Who is two years older than Eliza. Shall I 


fay that this young lady is beautiful? 
She is not; ſhe. has not the regularity of 


features which conſtitutes beauty. Shall I 
| fay ſhe is pretty ? Had I wrote to you im- 
mediately after ſeeing her, it is probable I 
would have uſed that expreflion ; but the 


deſcription of her ought perpetually to vary, 


kor her countenance changes every moment. 
: 1 may venture to. n that baughtineſs is 


the 
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the predominant fault of this young lady. 
Her features have from thence contracted a 


certain hardneſs; and when to this habitual 


diſpoſition ſhe joins any- accidental emotion 


| of mind, ſhe is certainly neither beautiful 
nor pretty. With what advantage does my 


Eliza appear, when contraſted with her cou- 
fin! is it not true, Madam, that my girl 


might be ſatisfied without being handſome z 


and that though her features were Jeſs regu- 
lar and fine, they could not hinder her from 
being extremely amiable? A forehead ſo ſe- 
rene, that has never felt the impreſſion of 


one wrinkle ! eyes, the vivacity of which is 


tempered with ſuch ſoftneſs and modeſty ! 


| pardon the admiration of a perſon who is 


more than a mother, and. who indulges her- 
ſelf in a ſtrain of triumph which would ap- 
pear ridiculous to any but yourſelf, If vir- 


tue was to aſſume human ſhape, I think it 


would be that of Eliza; the is + is ſuperla- 
tively handſome. 


I we may judge of Mrs. Erlac's fortune 
by the figure ſhe makes, it muſt be very con- 
ſiderable. Her equipage is genteel, ſhe keeps 


2 number of ſervants, and an elegant table. 
1 . 
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We have not as yet ſeen any company at her 

Houſe : ſhe told us, that we ſhould have a 

little reſpite for a day or two after our ar- 

rival. To- morrow we are to have a vilit of 
ber ordinary gueſts, whom ſhe dignifies with | 
the title of philoſophers. You may imagine 
with what impatience I wait for this enter- 
tainment. 


Lou know Eliza's waiting woman: ſhe 
is one of thoſe for whom people conceive an 
attachment at the firſt ſight. She had not 

been here four and twenty hours when ſhe 
gained the friendſhip of all Mrs. Erlac's ſer- 
vant-maids, and is upon the point of actu— 
ally becoming their confidant, How could 
you live ten years with Mrs. Northon, ſaid 
Mrs. Erlac's favourite to her this morning ? 
They ſay ſhe is a very particular ſort of 
woman: ſhe has quite ſpoiled our miſtreſs's 
"niece ; but as ſhe is ſo young, we entertain 
hopes that ſhe may yet be amended, I 
ſhould be glad to know in what manner they 
- propoſe going to work, ſaid Marianne to 
her? Oh, nothing more obvious, replied the 
woman; our ladies have concerted a plan 
- which will infallibly prove ſucceſsful. They 
n e 
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will confound this enthuſiaſtic woman at 
once: they will give her to underſtand that 
they are not the dupes of her bypocriſy; 
that they are not ignorant of her having 
converted to her own uſe the large, ſums- 
which the marquis remitted for defraying the 
expence of his daughter's education, whom: - 
| ſhe has brought up entirely as a country 
hoyden. They will oblige her to retire upon 
a decent ſettlement, ſuch as. a creature like 
her had no title to expect: for ſhe. is a real 
Melchiſedec, her origin is perfectly unknown. 
She calls herſelf a lady nevertheleſs; 2 and 
we muſt believe it on her own word, for- 
| ſooth As to young miſs, they will ſhew | 
her plainly that her ſimplicity has been egre- 
giouſly impoſed upon. She not knowing. 
one thing from another, it will be an eaſy 
matter to work upon her underſtanding; 
and the poſ-child will ſoon become ſenſible 
of the ſervice they do to her; for ſhe will: 
find herſelf diſengaged from the. tyranny of 
2 woman who ſubjects her to a thouſand 
conſtraints, extremely mortifying to a girl of 5 
her age. Who ever ſaw a young lady of 
quality obliged to get out of bed in the 
morning ſeveral hours before the reſt of the 
H 5 : world 
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world is awake, to employ the time tn me- 
ditation and reading? ſhe actually attacked 
me this morning about my principles, and 


both my miſtreſs and our young lady ſhrug- 
Sed bei their ſhoulder: S at her behaviour. | 


You ſurpriſe me, ſaid my waiting maid; 
are not theſe ladies chriſtians, pray? Yes, 
yes, replied the woman, they follow the dic- 
tates of natural religion, which enjoins that 
they ſhould love God, enjoy the benefits he 
has beſtowed upon them, and do good to 
their neighbours, That is all: they ſay 

that religion is very proper for the common 
people, and thoſe who muſt be deterred from 
committing crimes by the fear of puniſh- 
ment in a future ſtate; while ſuch as are 
better inſtructed don't ſtand in need of this 
*canting doctrine to be induced to the diſ- 
| te of their duty, 7 ; 


Let us s fy from this abominable houſe, 
-faid Eliza to me, after being told of this. 
"converſation. In truth, my dear. friend, I. 
have ſometimes thought that you exag- 
gerated, when you ſpoke to me of the deiſts; 
hut I. now. find that your: repreſentation of 

them 
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them was perfectly juſt, Can it be poſſible. 


that my father is acquainted with his ſiſter's: 


principles, and that he would expoſe me to 
the horrid infection which prevails in this 
place? Once more,. my good friend, let us 
reſolve on departing ; if my father be ſuch a 
man as you repreſent him, he cannot but. 
approve of our flight. 

Do not doubt of it in the leaſt, my dear, 
faid J to her; your father is entirely igno- 
rant of your aunt's principles, and I am not 
ſorry for it. It affords me great pleaſure, 
that by the ſtrength of your own underſtand- 
ing, you diſcover how weak the reaſoning of 
theſe people is: nothing can be more pro- 
per to confirm you in the ptactice of reli- 
giot; and I beg as a favour that you will. 
have the patience to hear them. = 


You have every title to 8 obedience,, 


ſaid Eliza, while ſhe embraced. me; but if 


you will grant me leave, I am almoſt cer- 
tain of extricating myſelf quickly from this 


perſecution. I think I might. at once dif- 
cover my ſentiments to theſe prattlers, and | 


: convince them of the impoſſibility of: ſhak- 


A 
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ing my principles : but if you be of opinion 
that I ought not to deal ſo plainly, I-wiſh 
you would allow me to keep within my 
apartment, that I may avoid having any in- 
tercourſe with them. To liſten tamely to 
the blaſphemy and detraction which theſe 
' monſters are perpetually pouring forth, is 
more than I can endure, Were I filent in 
their preſence, my conduct might 870 be 
eee criminal, 


1 heſitated a few moments to comply with 

* Eliza's requeſt; but as I knew not what 

time we ſhould ſtay in this houſe, and as it 

would be extremely diſagreeable to be every 

day expoſed to their irreligious converſation, 

I left her at liberty to behave as ſne thought 

proper, recommending only that ſhe would 

keep within the bounds of moderation. 

' Yourſelf will judge, Madam, whether or not 
ume has tranſgreſſed them, 


x Our company at dinner conſiſted of a 
$ great number of ſtrangers who ſhewed us 
_ every mark of reſpect. Eliza eat a bit of 
© excellent boullie, with her uſual appetite. 


Her behaviour was s immediately remarked, 
„ when 
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when they declaimed upwards of a quarter of 
an hour to convince her that a young lady 
of quality ought to be extremely delicate, 
and that groſs food furniſhed thick juices, 
which diſpoſed the mind to vulgar ideas. 
Eliza ſtared at this converſation, I would: 
not be underſtood as if I meant that her 
eyes diſcovered that ſtupid aſtoniſnment. 
which is produced by ignorance : no, ſhe 
was ſurpriſed at ſeeing people who were con- 
ſidered as philoſophers expreſs themſelves in 
ſo perplexed a manner as they did, She no- 
ſooner called for drink than ſhe gave a turn. 
to the diſcourſe, Eliza, as you know, drinks. 
nothing but water, whereas young perſons of 
faſhion ought to drink champaign. While 
they were rallying her for this ſobriety, and 
aſking what ſhe would do when ſhe mult live 
in the great world, into which the rank of 
her future huſband would ſoon introduce 
her, ſhe anſwered, that ſhe would do as the: 
women among the ancient Romans, In 
my opinion, ſaid ſhe, a huſband was per- 
fectly in the right to divorce his wife when 
ſhe was convicted of having drank any wine. 
If Pagans thought that their wives ought to- 
be prohibited the uſe. of ſtrong liquors, mueh 
3 3 more 
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more ought Chriſtian women to be reſtricted: | 
in that article. At theſe words the gueſts 
burſt out into a fit of laughter, which laſted | 
ſome time, when a little, withered, ſtarch 
-man, ftroaking his beard with his hand, re- 
plied ironically : ** Why gentlemen, this is 
grand, quite ſublime : Romans, and Chriſ- 
tians, oh ! theſe arguments are perfectly 
unanſwerable. You thought that you came 
here to dine, but you were entirely miſtaken ; 
you came to hear a ſermon, Nothing can 
"be more edifying ; and you ought to over- 
look the diſagreeable nature of the diſcourſe, 
for the ſake of the pretty mouth from which 
it proceeds, You will pleaſe to obſerve, 
that before dinner the company ſpoke to 
Eliza with ſo much freedom on the ſubject 
of religion, and the pains which I had taken. 
to inculcate in her the principles of it, that 
her indignation was excited, and ſhe was 
prompted to. take the firſt opportunity of 
_ freeing herſelf from ſuch. perſecution, This 
- renders the ſharpneſs with which ſhe has re- 
"plied to us perfectly excuſeable.” | 


40 You mean to ſneer, I ſuppoſe, ſaid Eliza 
to the perſon who had ſpoken ; but pleaſe 
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to know that in the preſent caſe your wit is 
very much miſplaced. When chriſtianity is 
| the ſubject of diſcourſe, the epithets of grand 
and ſublime are highly ſuitable. Allow me 

once for all to tell you my way of thinking 
on this ſubject, after which I ſhall obſerve 
the ſilence that becomes my ſex. Though 
I am young, and hive no experience of the 
great world, yet T am not entirely ignorant 
of the manners which prevail in it. I know © 
that the people of faſhion have their errors, 
and whims, and that they carry a childiſh- 
neſs in behaviour to ſo extravagant a pitch, 
as greatly to offend all ſenſible perſons, or 
rather indeed to excite their pity. But while 
their company is only troubl:ſome I have fo 
much the command of myſelf as to be able 
to ſubmit to it. Should I have the honour 
to ſpend ſome time with you, you would per- 
ceive that I am endowed with a tolerable- 
| ſhare of patience. To convince you of 
what I fay, gentlemen, I will cauſe a pantin: 
to dance with an air of perfect fatisfaftion,. 
if this can afford you any amuſement, I 
will enter into any propoſal which is only 
frolicſome; I ſhall ſet no bounds to my 
. But you muſt not expect that 

| J. will: 


5 
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I will carry it ſo far as to agree to any thing 
which is criminal, As ſuch, I conſider the 
Aighteſt mark of irreverence for religion, or 
the ſmalleſt degree of contempt for a perſon 
to whom I owe what is more valuable than 
life. Religion and gratitude I value as I do 
the pupils of my eyes, and am always pained 
when any indignity is offered to them, I 
am ſorry to diſconcert your deſigns, but you 
muſt no more attempt to diveſt me of my 
_ rude ſimplicity. Pardon me, aunt, for pre- 
ſuming to be. ſo free in your preſence, I 
cannot imagine, however, that you are of- 
fended at my behaviour: you only wanted 
to ſee me put to the trial; and I ſhould 
have been deficient in the duty which I owe 
to myſelf, had I heſitated a moment to de- 
clare my ſentiments,” Eliza then turning 
towards an officer, ſaid to him: ©* You have 
the honour to ſerve the king, Sir; you could 
not, ſurely, ſulfer any perſon to ſpeak diſre- 
ſpectfully of him in your preſence? I have 
that of ſerving God; let me be allowed to 
entertain the ſame zeal for my. maſter, and 
let no perſon attempt to eradicate thoſe prin- 
ciples which are dearer to me than my exiſt- 


L 


ence. 


When 
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When you recollect, Madam, that theſe 
men, upon the authority of Mrs. Erlac, 
had conſidered Eliza as a mere machine that 
had done nothing but vegetate ſince ſhe 
came. into the, world, you will judge how 
much they were amazed at hearing her ſpeak 
in this manner. I will venture to ſay, that 
ſhe performed a miracle; ſhe rendered dumb, 
for ſome moments, people who perhaps had 
never once in their life been able to remain 
ſilent at a proper time. They looked at each 
other with faces full of aſtoniſhment, and 
muttered ſome broken accents, This was 
all the reply which theſe accompliſhed gen- 
tlemen were capable of making. In a word, 
the revenge was complete. At length one 
of them, caſting a look at Mrs. Erlac, ex- 
claimed: What an innocent this is! Who 
could have expected to hear ſuch converſa- 
tion? Miſs is abſolutely quite poignant, 
What! ſhe will be ſo complaiſant as to 
make a pantin dance for our amuſement. 
We muſt certainly acknowledge that there is 
no truſting to the countenance,” To theſe 
remarks he added ſomething that I ſhall not 
repeat, which obliged a lady in the company 
to bluſh, and turn about her face, It was 
4 1 — . 
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a very free expreſſion, and fo extremely plain 
that one muſt have been Eliza not to have 
underſtood it. Her triumph was now in- 
conteſtible: ſhe did not bluſh in the leaſt, 
for ſhe was totally ignorant of the alluſion; 
and this proof of the purity of her heart 
commanded the reſpe& of all who were pre- 


> ſent. The chevalier — openly de- | 


clared his eſteem, and to end the conver- 
ſation ſaid, I take part with the beautiful 
Eliza, though ſhe ſtands in no need of any 
ſecond. To obtain your belief, it would be 
ſuperfluous to ſwear to you that I am a great 
libertine. You may be convinced of it not 
only by my acknowledgment, but my actions. 
My table is commonly furrounded with 
people of my own ſtamp, and you may well 
imagine that our converfation is ſuitable to 
our manners, In one article we diſcover a 
eircumſpection which this charming lady 
would approve : I prohibit all diſcourſe on 
the ſubje of religion ; and when any of 
my companions happen to forget this regu- 
| lation, I ſay to them very plainly, Gentle- 
men, it is enough for us not to conform to 
the dictates of religion; the leaſt we can do 
is to pay reſpect to it.? | 


I had 
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I had kept ſilence during the whole con- 
verſation, but I now broke it to applaud 
what-the Chevalier had ſaid ; and I thought 
that it was proper to do it in the tone of a 
perſon who being ſenſible of no embarraff- 
ment in the company of people of faſhion, 
is at liberty to declare her opinion. I will 
frankly confeſs to you that in every thing I 
ſaid, I even affected a more deciſive tone 
than ordinary. There is a ſort of people 
whom it is neceſſary to humble a little, in 


order to prevent them from aiming at a ſu- 


periority over others. I called to my aid a 
manner which bordered on impertinence, 
They perceived the humour I was in; and 


had they not feared a freſh attack from 
Eliza, it is probable they would have ſaid | 


that I poſſeſſed a kind of merit, if it Was 
not « ſpelled by devotion. 


* 
* 


I was - informed in the evening, by my 


waiting-woman, that they had held a grand 
conſultation to deliberate in what light they 
ought to view the converſation which had 
| paſſed at dinner. Our philoſophers, who 
were now convinced that Eliza was not void 


of * admitted the fact, main 
taining 
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taining only that her mind had received a 
wrong bias from a whimſical education ; 
and they agreed that, it was proper to wait 
for a more favourable moment to make a 
proſelyte of her to impiety. Mrs. Erlac 
approved of this reſolution, and ſaid, the time 
we were to ſtay was ſo ſhort, that it was 


not worth their while to think of proſecuting 


| the. ſcheme. Theſe words are to me per- 
fectly myſterious. The baron certainly has 
repoſed in his ſiſter a degree of confidence, 
of which he judges me unworthy, and has 
- communicated to her his deſign. How ſhal! 
I reconcile. this behaviour with the tender 
expreſſions, of which his laſt letter was quite 


; full? He owed me every thing, he ſaid ; 
he never could repay the obligations he lay 


under to me; and a thouſand ſuch things. 
*Obferve that there is only fifteen days of 
difference between his ſiſter's letter and 


mine, 


After beating my brains to unravel this 


extraordinary conduct, I am at length fully 


/ 
* 


| edly this young man has had the misfortune 
5 us 


of opinion that in the ſhort interval between 
the writing of thoſe two letters, the baron 


has ſeen my brother and his ſon. Undoubt- 


Fr wa. 

of incurring his diſpleaſure, and he is afraid 
leſt I ſhould ſolicit for the marriage which 
had been long ago intended. Ah! baron, 
you will be the moſt ungrateful of men, if 
you can have entertained ſuch a fear! Have 
not I ſhewn myſelf diſpoſed to facrifice _ 
Ng. to your are gas 


You, ſee, Madam, that I freely diſcloſe, 
to you my moſt ſecret thoughts. The ac- 
count of my inquietude will ſhew you how 

much your friendſhip has exaggerated my 
virtues, I have the mortification to perceive. 
that hitherto my pretence to virtue has been 
only a falſe appearance ; and nothing can 
conſole me at this diſcovery but the ſatiſ- 
faction of undeceiving you, in reſpect to the 
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too favourable opinion you entertained of g 
me; and the hope that you will be induced 2 


to pray for me. 


The reſolution with which I have ſpoken; 
at Mrs. Erlac's ſavours a little of haughti-, 
neſs,” It was, however, merely affected; 
but as there is nothing more eaſy than for 
us to be deceived, where ſelf-intereſt is con- 
cerned, I conjure you to tell me ſincerely 

1 
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your opinion of my conduct. Believe that 
I will pay the greateſt deference to your 
ſentiments. 


* 
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The — * SoLMEs” s Anſwer to Mrs 
NoRTHON. | 


1 WoULD have prevented your uneaſineſs, 
my dear friend, had I been at Dijon when 
your letter arrived ; but I happened to be in 
the country, whither our people neglected to 
ſend it, ſo that I have received both your 
letters together at my return to this place. 
J have been intimately acquainted with Mrs. 
Erlac ever fince her marriage, and am of 
opinion that I can give a faithful deſcription 
of her. She has what we may call a half- 
genius, and might be an amiable woman, 
would the only confine herſelf within her 
own ſphere ; but a deſire to be diſtinguiſhed, 
and become the ſubject of converſation, has 
induced her to enter into a way of life, where 
thoſe who are actuated by ſuch motives al- 
moſt conſtantly bewilder themſelves: Mrs. 
Erlac wants to be conſidered as a woman of 


learning. T he truth is, ſhe has a ſmattering 
of 
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of the ſciences; and being ſenſible of her 
own incapacity to make any great progreſs 
in them, the has betaken herſelf to modern 
philoſophy, a kind of knowledge in which 
a perſon can make ſome figure Fido being 
at much trouble. To procure admittance 
into the ſociety of the philoſophers of theſe : 
times, it is by no means neceſſary to be a 
| profound ſcholar; for the people of this 
claſs ſtudy nothing more thap how to over- 
turn all the received opinions, without, giving 
themſelves the trouble to ſubſtitute others in 
their room. They ſeem to take it for 
granted that the world will believe them 
upon their bare aſſertion, and therefore never 
offer any proof of what they advance. It 
is only for the vulgar, they think, to be en- 
cumbered with the trammels of reaſon; but 
for ſublime geniuſes, (and there is not one 
of theſe gentry who does not think himſelf 
entitled to this appellation) for ſuch geniuſes 
to ſubmit. to the ſlavery of proving any pro- 
poſition, O! that would be perfectly into- 
lerable ! what deſerves. to be lamented is, 
that theſe men, who have been accuſtomed 
all their life to erroneous argumentation, 


haye yet thought juſtly | in this point. It is 
1 but 
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but too certain that the bulk of mankind 
are influenced by a ſpeaker who expreſſes 
himſelf with a decifive tone: the French in 
particular are apt to become the dupes of a 
talkative perſon; and their credulity is in 
proportion to the effrontery with which he 
harrangues. This unhappy diſpoſition is 
founded upon a fault of a good quality. We 
of this country are naturally light in our 
temper, and have rendered ourſelves yet 
more ſo by affectation. This levity makes 
us averſe to-all abſtruſe enquiry : we would 
rather adopt opinions which have been al- 
ready formed, than be at the pains of think= 
ing for ourſelves, and bringing every doc- 
trine to the teſt of argument. To examine 

if a concluſion be fairly deduced from the 

premiſes, is a taſk which we leave to the 
ſervile induſtry of the ſchoolmen. | 


; Though is conſequence of our ur levity we 
be diſpoſed to indolence, we poſſeſs, how- 
ever, an unblemiſhed rectitude of heart. 
Void of deceit ourſelves, how ſhould we 
ſuſpect that any perſon entertains a deſign 
of impoſing upon us? But there is ſome 
excuſe for our ; credulity, When a modeſt 

man 
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man ſpeaks, he expreſſes himſelf with diffi- 
dence even on the plaineſt ſubject; but when 
a perſon of aſſurance delivers his ſentiments, 
the very manner in which he addreſſes us 
carries with it the force of perſuaſion. His 
air is ſuch as if he ſaid, Liſten to me, I 
never am wrong in my deciſions; I am en- 
dowed with a ſuperior underſtanding, a tran- 
ſcendent genius: people ought always to 
acquieſce in my opinions. Don't take the 
liberty of aſking a reaſon for what I tell 
you; for I am connected with a ſociety 
which can render thoſe contemptible who 
preſume to treat any of its members with 
the ſmalleſt diſrepet; and you muſt either 
ſubſcribe to every opinion I advance, or be 
regarded as people of no underſtanding,” A 
perſon who can aſſume a deciſive air, may 
be certain of convincing the greater part of 
thoſe who hear him, and making proſelytes, 
who immediately imitate their maſters, and 

dogmatiſe in the ſame manner. This is 
what has ſeduced Mrs. Erlac. She has 
formed a little community, in which ſne 
flatters herſelf with the proſpect of dictating 
without controul, while in fact ſhe has not 
one idea except what ſhe receives from her 

. „ 
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maſters. She would regard religion as an 
excellent inftitution, if the common people 
would ſhake off its yoke, and only thoſe of 
diſtinction ſubmit to profeſs it: for in all 
her opinions ſhe is governed by affectation. 
Her character otherwiſe is unexceptionable ; 
and ſhe is literally a good ſort of woman; 
but her heart is much better than her un- 
derſtanding. She boaſts of a natural diſ- 
poſition to friendſhip, though I believe ſhe 
would be ſomewhat puzzled to explain the 
meaning of that word, as well; as * others 
which ſhe uſes. | 


Miſs Erlac has more wit than her mother : 
her paſſions are violent, and both her affec- 
tion and hatred in extreme, I am quite of 
your opinion, that pride is predominant in 
her conſtitution 3 a fault which renders her 
unſufferable, and proceeds from the high 
opinion ſhe entertains of her perſon, She 
never behaves improperly, but when ſhe is 
actuated by a deſire of gratifying any of her 
paſſions, On every other occaſion, thoſe 
who can be ſubmiſſive are ſure of obtaining 
from her whatever they wiſh, In ſhort, 

| 3 
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it is evident that ſhe has great A; and 
only wants good education. 


Ae made that Eliza had 
ſhewn too much vivacity; but when I re- 
flect on the atrocity of the plot which was 
formed againſt you, I feel that, had I been 
in her ſituation I would have proceeded to a 
greater length, and therefore I excuſe her; 
for we always have a ſympathy with ſuch 
faults in other people as reſemble - thoſe to 
which ourſelves are naturally diſpoſed. To 
ſpeak ſeriouſly, it would be much to the 
advantage of theſe gentry that they fre- 
_ quently met with as ſmart an attack as ſhe 
gave them. They would find themſelves 
far leſs inclined to retail their pernicious 

maxims. So deciſive a tone puts them to 
filence at once, Eliza's intereſt required 
that Mrs. Erlac ſhould deſpair of getting rid 
of you, as a perſon of no conſequence. I 
will frankly own, that the baron's behaviour, 
with reſpect to you, is a myſtery which I 
cannot comprehend. I recolle&, however, 


of your informing me that he had ſome od= 


dities, which did not affect the value of his 
character in general; and this, I hope, will 
15 induce 
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induce you to ſuſpend your judgment con- 

cerning him. The baron would be a mon- 
ſter, could he forget what he owes to your 
family, and to you in particular ; nor can I 
believe that he would ever fail in bis duty 
towards you. e 2 


Our affairs are all in a good train; but 
it will require a longer time than I imagined 
to bring them to a concluſion. If I forbear 
repreſenting to you my impatience to ſee 
them completed, it is only becauſe I think it 
unneceſſary to make any proteſtations how 
ardently J look for the time when I ſhall 
again be happy in your company. 


„ 
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4 LETTER from Mrs. NoxTaon to 
the Counteſs of SOLMES, 


 Wrar an admirable hand you have at 
drawing the portrait of thoſe whom you 
cChuſe to delineate ! I recogniſed Miſs Erlac 
immediately from your deſcription. Her 
mother and ſhe always behave to me with 
great civility; but there needs not much 


penetration to ſee through the maſk which 
they 
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they aſſume, They endeavour to gain me 

over to their intereſt, from the perſuaſion 
that they cannot ſeduce Eliza unleſs by my 
means. I return a hundred fold all the 
marks of politeneſs which they ſhew me,. 
without relaxing in the leaſt degree in my 
aſſiduity towards my. pupil. We are as 
much inſeparable as a bady and its ſhadow. 
It would be abſolutely impoſſible to renounce 
her intereſt: the dear child redoubles every 
day her confidence, her reſpect, and attach- 
ment to me. The houſe is never empty of 
merchants.z and my girl is condemned ta 
ſpend a thouſand Louis d'ors upon clothes 
and jewels. She embraces every opportu- 
nity of convincing the ladies how much 
pleaſure ſhe receives in being entirely guided 
by my direction. I deſire her always to 
chuſe for herſelf; but ſhe will not indulge 
a taſte that is different from mine. If at 
any time ſhe conſults theſe: ladies from a 
principle of politeneſs, ſhe never fails to tell 
them that ſhe would have greater pleaſure 
in wearing a plain linen gown of my chuſ- 
ing, than one of the richeſt ſtuff, if I did 
not approve of it, She has begun in ſuch a 
manner that ſhe cannot change her conduct 
I * 3 | with- 
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without being expoſed to ridicule. . Her 
behaviour in every reſpect deſerves the higheſt 
_ commendation. On conſidering the cha- 
racter of the people in this family, ſhe be- 
comes more and more ſenſible of the value of 
the education ſhe has received. She betrays 
neither conftraint nor vanity in her rich new 

dreſſes; but regrets to ſee ſo much money 
thrown away in luxury, -which ſhe would 
apply to far more uſeful purpoſes, were ſhe 
allowed to follow her own inclinations. 
Convinced however of the duty ſhe owes her 
father, ſhe chearfully ſubmits to his diſpoſal. 


Wie were carried yeſterday to the public 
walks, and were ſo much incommoded by 
the crowd of company at the Palais Royal 
and Thuilleries, that in order to diſengage 
ourſelves we went to the opera half an hour 
too ſoon. The play was Tancred ; and my 
Eliza teſtified a piece of | modeſty, which, 
as the company ſeemed much ſurpriſed at 
it; is certainly very rare in this place. One 
of the party that went with us thought 
proper to relate the ſubje& of the enter- 
tainment, becauſe the actors are more ſoli- 


citous to diſplay the tone of their voice, 
than 
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than to ſpeak in ſuch a manner as to be 
_ underſtood, She liſtened with as much at- 
tention as if ſhe had been entirely ignorant 
of the epiſode of Clorinda, which ſhe could 
repeat by rote. As I had a mind to con- 
vince theſe gentlemen that ſhe had done 
violence to her inclination in expreſſing her 
ſentiments in ſo peremptory a manner a 
few days before, and that ſhe was naturally 
modeſt, I took this opportunity of letting 
them know that ſhe was not at all ignorant 
of the ſubject of the opera. I would be 
extremely glad, ſaid one of the company, 
to obſerve the tenderneſs of the young lady's 
' diſpoſition, and ſee the tears run down her 
| cheeks, I don't know whether the death of 
Clorinda will make her ſhed any, ſaid I to 
him: it is probable that ſhe was greatly af- 
feed the firſt time ſhe read the ftory in 
Taſſo; but as ſhe has often peruſed it, her 
ſenſibility is perhaps now ſomewhat dimi- 
niſhed. What! Miſs has read Taſſo, ex- 
claimed the perſon who had been at the 
trouble of explaining the ſubje& of the 

opera, and yet had the patience to hear me 
with an air of ſatisfaction! This is ſuch an 
I © - infancy 
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Inſtance of modeſty and complaiſance as we 
ſeldom meet with among thoſe of her ſex. 


You judge too favourably of me, faid 
Eliza, One may without complaiſance liſten 
to the repetition of an agreeable ſtory, eſpe- 
cially when it is well related. You may 
conclude that the perſon to whom ſhe ſpoke 
was pleaſed with this reply; and as ſhe is 
naturally of a ſociable diſpoſition, they who 
at firft had conceived a notion to her pre- 
judice, began now to be captivated with 
her, and muttered with a low voice, that if 
religion produced always ſuch happy effects, 
they could be reconciled to embrace it. 


This incident has furniſhed me with a 
reflection. Devout people cannot be too 
circumſpect in their behaviour when they 
live in the great world. Every blemiſh in 
their character will be imputed to the ſcore 
of religion; for which reaſon they ought 
to keep the ſtricteſt watch over their tem- 
per. It is in their power to render piety 
amiable, by ſhewing its 1 
_ — manners. | 


The 
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The praiſe which they beſtowed on this 
occaſion upon my child, reflected ſevere ſa- 
tire upon the conduct of her couſin, Miſs. 
Erlac is not void of a degree of knowledge, 
but the ſtrong deſire ſhe betrays of diſplay- 
ing her erudition, is diſguſting. She ſtudies 
to turn the converſation upon ſubjects fa- _ 
vourable to herſelf; and ſhe is not always 
guided by judgment in her citations. Be- 
ſides, ſhe is very ready to repeat a ſtory or 
bon mot, which ſhe has had from others, 
as her own, without giving herſelf any trou- - 
ble to gratify. their vanity ;z ſo that ſhe is 
generally. hated. She begins to conceive an 
averſion towards her couſin, on account of 
her ſuperior accompliſhments : ſhe is per- 
petually endeavouring to diſcover blemiſhes - 
in her character, and is enraged at the dif- - 
appointment ſhe conſtantly. experiences in. 
theſe attempts. She undoubtedly has a talent 
for invention, and might perhaps have re- 
courſe to ſtratagem, if ſhe found that people 
favoured her deſigns; but, except her mo- 
ther, nobody pays any regard to her incli- 
nation. I know not whether it proceeds 
from any pique in thoſe ladies againſt us, 
but they are preparing to make an excurſion: 
eg © + 1 
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out of town, upon a party into which we 
are not to be admitted, We have no reaſon 
to be much diſpleaſed with this reſolution ; 
for we are perfectly fatigued with viſits, and 
have need of ſome reſpite. Undoubtedly we. 
are under obligation to thoſe who thus fa- 
Your us with their company; and yet (be- 
hold the perverſeneſs of my temper) I fre- 
quently think that we confer greater honour 
than what we receive. 


The greater part of indolent people always 
appear to be full of buſineſs: to look at 
them, one would imagine that they were 
charged with the whole government of a 
Nate; but ſhould we enquire into what they 
Have done during a month, we would ſcarce 
And that they had diſpatched ſo much buſi- 
meſs as might eaſily be tranſacted in half a 
day. Are they prompted by affectation thus 
to act as if they were men of great buſineſs? 
J really believe not. In the bottom of their 
heart they are aſhamed of the inutility of 
their life. Their want of employment 
drings with it a liſtleſſneſs which conſumes 
them. To ſhake off this wearineſs, and 
appear to be good for ſomething, they over- 
T | load 
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load themſelves with-trifles, as if a multi- 
plicity of things of no value was equivalent 
to reaſonable occupation. Every day, nay 
every moment, they feel that the cloud in 
which they involve themſelves, cannot ſe- 
cure them from the invaſion of diſguſt. 
They endeavour to render it more thick, 
that it may become as a rampart, and thus 
protected ruſh againſt every thing which op- 
poſes their courſe. The company of people 
come from the country affords them new 
ſenſations, which they regard as a piece of 
good fortune; and while I am opening my 
lips to thank them for the trouble they take. 
on our account, they ſeem as if they were 
juſt going to ſay : oh! not in the leaſt! 
| you eaſe us of a leiſure which was quite 
weariſome: we were aſleep, you have awakx- 
ed us; you are a novelty that excites us to 
taſte of pleaſure which otherwiſe we would 
never have enjoyed, 


Eliza deſires to be remembered to you in 
the warmeſt manner. She has not been 
able to do herſelf the honour of writing to 
you by the two laſt poſts, on account of a 
I 6 flight 
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light ailment in her finger, which will not 
admit of her e a _ 
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On ow child's head Oy" certainly be 
of an excellent temper, not to- betray the 
ſmalleſt degree of intoxication on account 
of the rich clothes in which they have dreſſed 
her. She has come off in triumph from 
this firſt, and perhaps the moſt difficult proof 
of virtue, Adverfity and proſperity are the 


two touchſtones of the ſoul; but I have 


obſerved a greater number of people bear 
up with fortitude under ſevere tribulations,. 
than I have known to ſupport ſudden good 
fortune with moderation, eſpecially if it was 
ſuch as they had no reaſon to expect. 
| Thoſe minds which diſcover themſelves to 
be ſuperior to riches, magnificence, and 
oſtentation, are truly of a ſublime and heroic 
caſt; and nothing in the world can diſcom- 
poſe them, When I reflect on the beha- 
viour of our amiable child, I feel myſelf 
actuated. by a ſtrong 4x which I in- 

- £ | treat 
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treat that you will gratify. Have you ob- 
ſerved in her ſuch a propenſity to the great 
virtues, that ſhe was ready to exert them: 
without any admonition? Have you, on the 
contrary, met with great obſtaeles to ſur- 
mount in the courſe of her education? Of 
what ſort were they, and what means did 
you - uſe to overcome them? How ſhall . 
reconcile the ſimplicity of the education you 
received, with the knowledge I know you 
to poſſeſs, and which was abſolutely neceſſary 
in forming the mind of your pupil? How- 
could you reſolve on introducing into your 
plan of education the reading of certain 
books which I ſhould think of dangerous 
conſequence to a young perſon ? Taſſo, for 
example, I never would have ventured to- 
put into the hands of my children, had God 
granted me any, no more than. I would ro- 
mances. It it true that in this author ſome. 
good maxims are ſcattered here and there; 
but can theſe compenfate for the danger 
ariſing from the tender ſentiments, and ſe- 
ducing ſituations, of which they ought to be 
kept ignorant? ? Is there not hazard of ex- 
citing thoſe paſſions, which ought as much 
as poſſible, to be reſtrained ? Theſe are the 


articles 
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articles which 1 wiſh to be informed of, 
and which are of great importance to me in 
my preſent ſituation. A poor relation of 
mine who lived at Dijon, has left two 
daughters, the eldeſt of whom is not three 
years old. It ſeems to me as if Providence 
ordained that I ſhould ſupply the room of 
their mother. You have given me an idea. 
of the merit there is in the right education 
of a child. It is really an office which I 
value above every other, Since the death 
of my huſband, I have been taught, through 
the mercy of God, that we are come into 
the world only to love and ſerve him by 
performing acts of beneficence, I have but 
badly fulfilled this duty for want of know- 
ledge, and my views have been confined to 
relieving bodily diſtreſſes, which in truth 
are not real evils. To viſit the ſick for the 
purpoſe of aſſiſting them in their devotion, 
and to deſcend into the dungeons where 
criminals are impriſoned, to exhort them to 
repentance, are works far more meritorious 
than thoſe which regard the body only, 
and I thought theſe laſt were the nobleſt 
exertions of Chriſtian charity; but you 
have taught me to know the contrary. To 

fave 
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ſave a ſoul from deſpair at the hour of 


death, and to aſſiſt it in paſſing from time 
to eternity, are acts which cannot be eſteem- 


ed too highly; but ſtill they extend no 


further than to the good of one individual. 


Education, on the contrary, is productive 


of infinite advantage, and may operate upon 


poſterity to the end of the world. Eliza 
may become the mother of a chriſtian race, 


in which her virtues will be perpetuated, 


When I contemplate this idea, I could al- 


moſt renounce every other purſuit in life for 


the ſake of educating orphan girls, and 


forming the ſtoek of a great number of 


chriſtian families. You ſee how much I am 


intereſted in acquiring the neceſſary qualifi- 


cations for this taſk. I am fully ſenſible of 
the indiſcretion of my requeſt : you are cer- 


tainly engaged otherwiſe; but I know you 


well enough to be perſuaded that you will 


conſider the taſk of inſtructing me as an 


agreeable recreation, Don't puniſh me then 
for my impertinence by cauſing me to be 
non ſuited. My head is ſo full of law terms, 
that I often uſe them inadvertently in 
ſpeaking to my footmen. I am aſtoniſhed 
to ſee them look at me with amazement, 

| i and 
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and beg that I would repeat what I had 
ſaid, becauſe they do not underſtand me, 
Happily our law affair is likely to take a 
good turn, and to conclude, in the manner 
of comedies,. with a marriage, which will 
reconcile the intereſts of both parties. How 
much I am offended at that unlucky finger, 
which deprives me of the pleaſure of a letter 
from my dear. Eliza ! Preſent my beſt wiſhes 
to her. | 


— — 


MA Letter from Mrs. NoRTHON to the Counteſs 


Tam much afraid that in endeavouring 
to obey, your commands, I ſhall undertake 
a work far above my ability. Had 1 fol- 
lowed any fixed plan in educating Eliza, I 

| = would have been better able to ſatisfy you; 

but this I did not.- I ſhall inform you how- 

ever of the way in which I diſcharged my 

duty, which I have at preſent more leiſure 

to do, as our ladies ſet out this morning 
upon their jaunt into the country, and will 
not return till ſupper, ſo that we have all 
the day to ourſelves, The complaint in 

Eliza's. 
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Eliza's finger has proved to be a whitlow, 


which occaſioned-a fever that laſted four and 


twenty hours, She is now perfectly reco- 


vered, you may believe me, though ſhe re- 


ſolves to keep her apartment theſe eight 
days, for. the ſake. of having a little reſt, 
This conduct is quite the faſhion here; 


for it would be reckoned extremely unpolite 


for a perſon to appear in public the very 


next day after having a fever, notwithſtand- 


ing it was entirely gone off. Fre) 


| You aſk me what afiftance and what 


_ obſtacles I found in the character of my 
young pupil ? I found nothing extraordinary 


of either kind, She was three years old at the 
departure of her father, and the work was 


then far advanced. Don't imagine there is 
any paradox in what I tell you. However 
improbable it may appear, it is extremely 


true, that at five years of age, the time when 
ſhe loſt my reſpectable mother, there was 

little more to be done with reſpect to her 
education. Let me deſcribe to you the na- 
tural diſpoſitions of this child, She was 
endowed with a degree of vivacity beyond 


expreſſion, a 3 which draws along 
with 


- of 
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with it levity, inconſtancy, inapplication, 
a violence of defires, a readineſs to take of- 
- Fence, anger at receiving the leaſt contra- 
diction, with a facility of again becoming 
calm. My worthy mother made me obſerve 
the feds of all theſe diſpoſitions, when the 
child was yet in her nurſe's arms, My 
nephew, on the contrary, appeared at that 
time to be of a phlegmatic diſpoſition ; for 
objects affected him ſlowly, and the impreſ- 
ſion which they at length made was with 
much difficulty effaced. He loved with 
2 violence, was headſtrong, and inclined | 
to jealouſy. I know not how my brother 
knew to reap advantage from theſe diſpoſi- 
tions. He has told me many a time that 
the characters were the fame at bottom, but 
that in him theſe paſſions. became the baſis 
of ſeveral virtues. 


With reſpe& to Eliza, my mother, who 
found herſelf daily declining, devoted the 
remainder. of her life towards inſtructing me 
how to bring up that child in a right way; 
and the errors ſhe had committed in the 
education of me and Leonora, conduced 
ur 


& 
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greatly to perfect the talents which ſhe had 
received from nature for this purpoſe. What 
ſhe chiefly recommended to me was, always 
to live in harmony with her; and in this 
I never have failed. Whenever reaſon au- 
thoriſed, ſhe aſſumed a deſpotic empire over 
Eliza, and taught her never to appeal from. 
her deciſions. You will perhaps imagine 
that this behaviour | hardened the child's 
heart towards her, but it produced no ſuch 
effect; for our good agreement prevented 
her. from being ſenſible of the authority 
which was exerted. When any of us had 
refuſed to ſubmit to her caprices, the reſt. 
applauded: the | denial, ſo that the child had 
no reſource. You. muſt! obſerve; that the 
never was left a prey to domeſtic cares; and 
that my mother and 1 ſo ordered matters 
that one of us never loſt fight of her. We 
never looked at her with a frowning coun- 
tenance, ſo as to put her under the ſmalleſt 
degree of conſtraint-in our preſence, On 
the contrary, it was by means of ſmooth: 
treatment that ſhe was taught to ſubmit, 
This may appear A and it is ne- 


n that I explain it, ea} Lotte 
Men 
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Men only judge by compariſon. The 
Laplander thinks himſelf happy in his fro- 
zen climate, becauſe he has no idea of any 
other commodities than thoſe which he and 
the reſt of his countrymen poſſeſs. The 
| peaſants who earn a ſubliſtence by the ſweat 
of their brow, would never be ſenſible of 
the hardſhip of their condition, if they did 
not ſee others exempted from it, It is only 
by ſeeing the (conveniences which the rich 
enjoy in eaſe, that they form the conception 
of a happier ſtate than their own. The 
favages who have no opportunity of making 
fuch a compariſon, are more wretched than 
our poor people, and yet think themſelves. 
happy. In the ſame way, a child never 
revolts againſt authority, till he ſees that 
| Others of the ſame age are not ſubjected to 
equal reſtraint ; or till ſtrangers, by lament- 
ing their condition, give them an idea of 
the ſeverity of thoſe who are placed over 
them. Till a child has received theſe fatal 
impreſſions, he never repines at ſubjection; 
nay, he even delights in it. Careſſed, 
praiſed, rewarded, when he diſcovers do- 
Cility, he perceives that obedience is the 
fource of a thouſand pleaſures, and that he is 
; 5 never. 
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never reprimanded unleſs when he refuſes 
| ſubmiſſion, An air of ſeverity in the coun- 
| tenance which he has been accuſtomed to ſee 
' ſmiling and ſerene, a tone of voice more firm 
or loud than uſual, are to him a rod of 
correction, which he. will not provoke, which 
he cannot endure, and from the terror of 
which he will endeavour to free himſelf as 
faſt as poſſible, by obedience, Eliza like- 
wiſe never experienced thoſe chaſtiſements 
which are inflicted on children to no pur- 
poſe, becauſe they loſe their effect by too 
frequent repetition. Docility ſeemed- to. be 
innate in her: ſhe paid inſtant obedience to 
every command; and when ſhe was only 
three years of age this practice was become 
ee to * 8 


To ſupport her vivacity, my mother in- 
vented a hundred ſorts of plays, which 
at the ſame time that they amuſed her, 
ſerved alſo to teach ſomething uſeful. In 
this manner her ſtudies were never in the 
lleaſt diſagreeable, and ſhe has frequently 

told me, that ſhe believed reading had been 
natural to her from her birth; for ſhe did 
not remember the acquiſition of it. It is 
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che pain, which improper maſters make poor 
children ſuffer, that engraves in their minds 
the epoch of their ſtudies, becauſe from that 
time they date the commencement of their 
n 


| | Grief, : at the death of my father, exhauſt- 
ed the ſmall degree of ſtrength which re- 
mained to his ſpouſe, and in the laſt period 
of her life, ſhe often repeated to me what 
alu. 


It i impoſſible you can reſtrain the viva- 
city of this child but by means of religion: 
forget not then to inſtruct her in the prin- 
ciples, and inſpire her with the love of it. 
I ſpeak of inſtruction firſt ; becauſe a perſon 
of underſtanding will not conceive an attach- 
ment without it. Let her know that Chriſ- 
tianity is the ſource of happineſs, both in 
this world and the next, Convince her of 
this truth, -and ſhe will never ceaſe to be go- 
verned by it: for people endowed. with any 
underſtanding will always avoid what they 
are certain would involve them in miſery. 
Don't attempt to extinguiſh her vivacity, but 

teach her how to make a good uſe of it. 

3 Keep 
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Keep her mind employed on profitable ob- 
jects, otherwiſe it will prey upon itſelf. Theſe 
were the laſt leſſons which my dear mother 
gave me. 41 


The baron was defirous that I ſhould quit | 
Spain immediately after the death of my re- 
ſpectable parents. In truth, I then looked 


on myſelf as a ſtranger it it, ſo that I wait- 


ed no longer than was neceſſary for ſettling 
ſome affairs, which was ſoon done, in con- 
ſequence of the precaution my father had 
taken by naming me ſole heireſs. I reſigned 
to my brother the half of the ſucceſſion ; and 
the remainder, joined to a ſmall ſum which 
the baron had ſent me, yielded an intereſt 
fifty Louis d'ors, which was ſufficient to edu- 
cate my pupil decently, As the baron be- 
came more rich, he remitted conſiderable ſums 
to me from time to time; but leaving me at 
liberty to employ them as I thought proper, 
and feeming deſirous that his daughter ſhould 
| be brought up in a moderate manner, I laid 
them out in relieving the unfortunate, Eli- 
za, young as ſhe was, diſtributed them her- 
ſelf, which procured her the affection of all 
the neighbourhood, and accuſtomed her early 
5 | | | to 
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to the pleaſure of making people happy. Be- 
ſides, this charitable employment ſerved to 
relax her after her ſtudies, and afforded ſub- 


Ject for her eg. 


It was not . gratify all her wants in 
this article: her mind would ſeize upon every 
thing. She was happily endowed with great 
readineſs of conception, otherwiſe ſhe muſt 
have rolled from object to object, without 
examining any thing thoroughly. I ſpeak of 
the years after our return to France, The 
ſolid piety to which ſhe devoted herſelf, in 
proportion as ſhe advanced in age, has almoſt 
entirely effaced the faults to which ſhe was 
naturally inclined; and when I ſay almoſt, 
I do it rather from the fear of exaggerating, 
than from any good reaſon. In reality, her 
faults, if ſhe yet has any, have eſcaped the 
obſervation of all who have known her theſe 
five or ſix years. For the truth of this I 
e to | madam, 


Nothing now remains but to > ceply to the 
laſt difficulty you mentioned. I have already 
told you that my mother profited by the er- 
rors which ſhe had committed in our educa- | 
05 tion. 
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tion, What would become of me, ſhe uſed 
to ſay, if Leonora ſhould fix her choice upon 
a man unworthy of her? I know that there 
is ground to hope for every thing: from her 
docility ; but ſhould ſuch a thing happen it 
would prove her ruin, and I would reproach 
myſelf as long as I lived for not having cau- 
tioned her againſt the danger. 


If girls were to paſs their days in retire- 
ment, or among virtuous people, and were 
abſolutely beyond the hazard of being led 
aſtray, it would be adviſeable to leave them 

ignorant of the fatal effects of the paſſions, 
which probably they never would experience; 
but the world, ſuch as it is at preſent, 
abounding with precipices, _ dangers, and 
rocks, it is neceſſary to arm them againſt 
theſe perils, and for this end nothing is more 
proper than to ſhew by examples what mi- 
ſery violent paſſions produce. This may be 


done without tainting in the leaſt the purity 


of their mind, Let them be taught in ge- 
neral that thoſe paſſions, which at firſt are 
ſo agreeable, lead in their further progreſs to 
pain and infamy ; and for convincing them 
of this maxim there are many works highly 

Vox. I. 5 proper. 


2D 
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proper. Is is true, that they are not without 
blemiſhes; and a prudent miſtreſs ought, 
like the bee, to know how to extract the 
ſweet from the bitter. I ſhall tell you in a 
little what I think the moſt effectual method 
for anſwering this purpoſe. Had the baron 
miſcarried in his projects for improving his 
ſortune, had ſhe been ſo unfortunate as to 
loſe him, and been deſtined to end her life 
in mediocrity, as ſhe had begun it; in ſuch 
a caſe my only endeavour would have been 
to render her a good mother of a family, and 
I would never have taught her any thing more 
than what was neceflary to enable her to 
bring up her children, and practiſe a pru- 
dent ceconomy. The ſcene changed on my 
being informed of the prodigious fortune 
which the baron had made. My pupil, who 
was now to live among people of rank, re- 
_ quired a more genteel education. I there- 
fore neglected no means of teaching her agree- 
| able accompliſhments, and of improving her 
mind. I had, I acknowledge, a great aver- 
ſion to romances, which ſome indiſcrete people 
highly extolled in my preſence, By withhold- 
ing them from her, I would perhaps have excit- 
ed in her a deſire of reading them, I would 
. | have 
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have expoſed her to the temptation of ſecking 


to deceive me, by procuring them ſecretly ; 


and her curioſity being increaſed by reſtraint, 
ſhe would have read all that came in her 
way indiſcriminately, as ſoon as ſhe became 


her own miſtreſs. I therefore paid regard to 
her curioſity, ar not to forget the example 


which led me into this diſſertation, I gave 


her Taſſo to read. I had read it myſelf the 


night before with the greateſt attention, and 
marked in my memory all the paſſages which 
might leave dangerous impreſſions on the 
mind. I cauſed her to read aloud; and under 


pretence of relieving her, always took the 


book when ſhe had come to the places which 


I had marked. On theſe occaſions I uſed 


to ſubſtitute ſomething of my own invention, 


to paſs over phraſes, and to preſerve the con- 
nection, in ſuch a manner, that ſhe could 


have ſworn I had read the whole, If at any 


time I found myſelf embarraſſed, a flight 


cough, the taking a pinch of ſnuff, or ſome 


| ſuch artifice, gave me time to ſurmount the 


difficulty. As ſoon as I had got over the 
dangerous paſſage I returned her the book; 
and to this day ſhe is fully perſuaded that we 


read the whole, even to the title-page and 


beg the 
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the imprimatur. If at any time ſhe be told, 
therefore, that the knight, who diſenchant- 
ed Rinaldo, met on their journey with inde- 


cent objects, ſhe will firmly maintain that 
no ſuch thing is to be found in Taiſo; that 


the has read him over and over again with- 


out ſeeing any thing like it. I made uſe of 
another ſtratagem to give her a diſtaſte of ro- 
mances : I read to her ſuch as were badly 
written, and ſhocked all probability; remark- 
ing that this kind of productions furniſhed 
the mind with no ideas; : ſo that ſhe is en- 
tirely diſguſted with them, and loves nothing 
tet Hiſtory. 


Our indices are this moment returned, and 
have brought with them ſome unexpected 
company. They preſs Eliza to half-dreſs 
| Herſelf at leaſt; ſhe begs to be excuſed : her 
"couſin, contrary to cuſtom, is of her opi- 
nion, and inſiſts that ſhe may appear in un- 
dreſs. Perhaps there is to be ſome gentle- 
man at ſupper for whom this lady has a par- 
ticular regard; for I never ſaw her ſo fine, 
I want to make her eaſy, and have given my 
vote for the negligte.— Poor girl, not to 


** that my « _ 1 embelliſhment in- 
1 ſtead 


MORAL FALES © ma 
ſtead of receiving it from dreſs, and that 
a cap of the moſt exquiſite manufacture can- 
not alter the countenance, 
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A L E T T E R from the Counteſs of SOLMES 


10 Mrs. NoRTHON, 


| * AM rg obliged ' to you, my dear 
” friend, for the information you have been ſo 
kind to give me, There was ſomething in 
the firſt account I received from you which 
I could not rightly underſtand! without this 
explanation. From what I know of the cha- 
| rater of miſs Erlac, I ſuſpeRed that ſhe was 
jealous, It is certainly very hard that a 
girl who ſtudies none of the ornaments of 
dreſs, ſhould eclipſe another who has been 
at the greateſt pains to ſet herſelf off, Thoſe 
who have ſuch faces as cannot be ſeen with» 
out envy by the reſt of the ſex, ought never 
to appear in any other dreſs than a night- 
capz for all the world ſhould be allowed to 
live. I vill not tell you any thing more 
of my project at preſent. I am ſurrounded 
wan papers, which it is neceflary to exa- 

K 'S- mine, 
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mine, for drawing up the contract of mar- 
riage between our young couple. I have 
for my aſſiſtant an expert advocate, who en- 

joys the confidence of both parties. Every 
"thing will be concluded in a ſhort time, to 
my great ſatisfaction : for. you muſt be ſenſible 
how much I regret the unhappineſs, not only 
of being ſo long abſent from you, but like- 
wiſe of being obliged to ſhorten the tokens 
of my tender friendſhip, 
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4: LE TTER ow. Mrs. NozTron to 
the Counteſs of Banners | 


; ALL the people in the houſe are now at 
reſt; 'yet I am a prey to watchfulneſs. I 
beg pardon, my dear Eliza is without doubt 
In greater agitation than me, and were I not 
convinced of her good ſenſe, J would be in- 
conſoleable. But I muſt not keep you in 
ſuſpenſe; and ſhall therefore tell you the 
cauſe of my grief and apprehenſions. 


, We ſcarce had entered the dining-room 
when Mrs. Erlac introduced to us the ſon 
3 of 
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of one of her friends. His title is the mar- 
quis of Sylli. It is impoſſible there can be 
a finer figure, I will not ſay that I never 
have ſeen any youth more handſome, though 
in this I would ſpeak only the truth; but I 
am at a loſs to diſcover whether the inex- 
preflible charm, which is diffuſed over the 
whole of his perſon, proceeds from the har- 
mony of his features, or the ſoul which ani- 
mates them, The cuſtom I have of obſerv- 
ing all Eliza's motions, diverted me from the 
. pleaſure I felt in looking at this young man. 
Alas! Madam, I perceived in her an emo- 
tion, a diſturbance, which made me appre- 
henſive leſt this meeting prove the cauſe 
of troubleſome conſequences to her. Be- 
fore the company ſat down to table the young 
marquis ſpoke little, but what he ſaid was 
extremely ſenſible : his whole behaviour diſ- 
covered a degree of wiſdom above his years. 
By ſome glances which eſcaped him, I found 
that he was one of miſs Erlac's admirers ; 
and I could likewiſe perceive that ſhe was 
not inſenſible to his paſſion. From this 
moment the merit of the young man di- 
miniſhed greatly in my eyes, A perſon's 
regard may ſometimes be attracted by fine 
| we. | features, 
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features, but a ſenſible man will not con- 
tinue long to be biaſſed by this circumſtance, 
Faults, as eſſential as thoſe in the character 
of this lady, cannot fail to leſſen our eſteem; 

and when once that is extinguiſhed, how 

can love ſurvive ? | : 


On reading over what I have juſt now 
wrote, I really feel myſelf much frighten- 
ed: my heart is agitated with tumultuous 
emotions, which I never before experienced, 
Oh heaven ! had I kept my heart free till 
now for —— but no; it ſuits not with the 
affection which I entertain for this child, 
Had his tender Jooks been directed towards 
Eliza, I would have applauded them: my 
emotion is founded upon the injuſtice which 
he commits with reſpect to my pupil, Is it 
poſſible for one to behold her, and yet re- 
tain any partiality for Erlac ? Perhaps, like- 
wiſe, the reaſon for my being offended at 
him is, that I ſuſpe& he has made too great 
_an impreflion on my Eliza, I had not the 
reſolution to queſtion her about it after we 
retired into our apartment : ſhe herſelf was 
in a penſive mood, and we went to bed in a 
ſtate of ſilence which was very unuſual with 

3 us. 
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us. This charming girl is accuſtomed to 
tell me what impreſſion different objects make 
upon her; for the firſt time in her life ſne 
has ſhewn a reſerve in this point, the cauſe 
of which I am afraid to diſcover. I imi- 
| tated her ſilence : I was too much diſorder- 
ed to be in a condition of ſpeaking to her; 
ſo that I haſted to get into bed, upon the 
pretence of being much diſpoſed to reſt, As 
ſoon as I thought ſhe was aſleep, I aroſe to 
write to you, and am glad that I did ſo; for 
my ideas become more clear as I commit 
them to paper, and I now wonder how I 
could impute to the young man as a crime 
| his love for miſs Erlac, The girl is ami- 
able enough to attract a youth of his age. 
The faults in her character, particularly her 
way of thinking with reſpect to religion, are 
faſhionable blemiſhes, and may perhaps have 
eſcaped the penetration of a young man f 
eighteen, for the marquis does not appear 
to be older, I feel myſelf therefore more 
diſpofed to compaſſionate than to blame him, 
and I fay to myſelf, what idea muſt I en- 
tertain of his heart, if he is ſo light as to 
be W onis only with the ſight of a hand- 

| %. 7 *." _ 
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ſome woman, | This levity renders him un- | 
worthy of Eliza, 


I paſſed the remainder of the night in 


great agitation, occaſioned by that of my 
child, who ſeeing me return to bed, and 
thinking. I had- fallen aſleep, becauſe I lay. 


quiet, in order that I might liften to her 
motions,. was no longer under any conſtraint. 
Frequent ſighs confirmed me in my opinion 
that I was not deceived, when I apprehend- 


A that the, marquis had made too great an 


impreſſion upon her; and my tenderneſs be- 
ing hereby alarmed, made me immediately 


regard this accident as one of the moſt ter- 


frible misfortunes. I have that weakneſs that 


J am afraid of my own ſhadow when the 


child is in the caſe; and really on this oc- 


caſion my fear is not reaſonable. Thoſe 
great paſſions, which are excited at the firſt 


fight of an object, exiſt. only in romances. 


But I choſe to be alarmed without cauſe, 


rather than remain in a ſecurity which might 
prove dangerous to her; and L would not 

for the world expoſe her to another ſight of 
this young man. After deliberating how to 
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prevent a ſecond interview, I have reſolved 

to magnify the effects which this uneaſy fight 
has had upon me. A little feveriſhneſs, 
which I have at preſent, comes very oppor- 
tunely to the purpoſe. I ſhall keep my 
chamber all day, without ſeeing any com- 
pany, Eliza, I know, will not leave me 
for any thing in the world; ſo that I ſhall 
have four and twenty hours of privacy, in 
which time I can diſcover the whole ſecret. | 


While I was Saifbing this letter in my 
cloſet, Eliza roſe out of bed, and was writ- 
ing in her room at the very time when I 
imagined ſhe was ſound aſleep. Judge of 
my ſurprize, when I ſaw her appear at the- 
door of the cloſet, pale and trembling, and 
holding forth to me, with a timorous air, a 
letter which ſhe had wrote to you. I had 
ſcarcely received it from her hand, when 
ſhe fell at my feet in endeavouring to hide 
her face in my boſom. When you have 


. peruſed the letter, you will be able to deter- 


mine whether ſhe had any cauſe for os in 
ſo great confuſion. 
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A LETTER from ELIZ A to the Counteſs 
of SOLMES., 
Mapan, 

However great the confidence is with 
which your goodneſs and virtues have in- 
ſpired me, it is not to theſe that you are 
indebted for the humiliating acknowledge- 
ment which I am going to make: it is to 
Juſtice, and to the need I have. of your aſ- 
fiſtance. You have conceived an opinion of 
me far above my merit; and I ought to 
undeceive you by confeffing. my weakneſs. 
Your heroine has yielded to the very firſt 
temptation, almoſt without making any re- 

fiſtance; and the victory which I afterwards 
obtained has been ſo painful and ſo incom- 
plete, that it is ſcarcely leſs mortifying than 


8 my fall. 


I have ſuffered my heart to be ſurpriſed, 
Madam, and love, in entering into my mind, 
has brought along with it jealouſy, hatred, 
injuſtice, and cruelty. A figure formed to 
pleaſe has produced all theſe fatal effects. 
The handſome face of this perſon ſeemed to 
” | | indicate 
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indicate the poſſeſſion of virtue, and tempt- 15 


ed me to this unhappy defeat, I would 


perhaps have continued for ſome time the 
dupe of my own heart, had not jealouſy en- 
lightened my mind. He whom I love adores 
my couſin, and is alſo beloved by her; fo 
that the very firſt time that ever this paſſion 
took hold of my heart, it has been attended 
with a circumſtance which rendered the 
wound more painful. I hope, however, that 
it will prove leſs deep on this account. Af- 
ter a night paſt in the moſt uneaſy ſituation, 
became aſhamed at having entertained the 
leaſt deſire of troubling the union of theſe 
two hearts; not that I imagine I have charms 
' ſufficient to triumph over my couſin, but 
ſuch is the goodneſs of her heart, that ſhe 
would be unhappy if ſhe perceived that her 
conqueſt coſt me a ſingle figh, This is 
what has determined me to remove ; and my 
_ judicious friend, on reading this letter, will 
be convinced that a removal is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for my repoſe. A word of invita- 
tion, Madam, to come and ſpend ſome days 
with you, will ſupply us with a good pretext 
for quitting this houſe, where my feeble vir- 
tue has ſo narrowly efraped dan ſhipwrecked, 

I 3 
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I hope for this favour from your pity and 


goodneſs ; for I do not deſerve it from your 
friendſhip, 


Mrs. NoRTHON proceeds. 


1 join with my dear Eliza in aſking this fa- 
vour of you, madam, Other reaſons induce 
me to keep my room till the moment that 


_ we ſet out from Faris. | 


J have juſt now received a letter from the 
baron, addreſſed to his daughter, Ah! 
How unjuſt I was to ſuſpect his ſentiments, 
You will be of the ſame F opinion. when you 
have read it. 


—_— F'Y 
22 
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4 LETTER fron Baron Mey. to bis 


daughter ELIZA, 


My dear and worthy daughter, the mo- 
ment is arrived when you ought to afliſt your 
tender father in paying the debts of friend- 
ſhip and gratitude. Your valuable friend, 


Mrs. Northon, has no doubt given you ſome 


hint with reſpect to your fortune; but her 
gene- 
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generoſity will not allow her to claim what 
I owe to her family, We experienced the 
goodneſs of her father before you was born, 
my dear child; or rather, it is to his good- 
neſs that you are indebted for your very ex- 
iftence ! He ſacrificed his fortune, and all 
the ſatisfaction which he promiſed himſelf in 
the laſt years of his life; he ſacrificed them, 
I fay, to my happineſs, and that of your ex- 
cellent mother. To theſe benefits, which 
I have never requited, his daughter has add- 
ed others no leſs confiderable. She has de- 
voted her life to the taſk of forming in you 
a living image of my dear Leonora; a wife 
always preſent to my imagination, and dear 
to my heart, from the moment I firſt be- 
held her : ſhe has done yet more, and you 
do not know of it. Almoſt entirely deſti- 
tute of the goods of fortune, ſhe has refuſed 
ſeveral advantageous ſettlements, that ſhe | 
might not be diverted a moment from the 
employment ſhe had undertaken, In what 
manner ſhall we recompenſe her * This is 
in your power, my dear Eliza, and the ac- 
compliſhment of this duty will render you 
the happieſt of women. M. Northon has a 
fon. who wants not the virtues of his parents : 

1 I could 
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I. could even ſay that he would one day 
ſurpaſs them, if this was poſſible; but ho- 
ſurpaſs his father? I have traced him in 
ſituations of life the moſt proper for expoſing 
the foibles in a perſon's character, and never 
yet did I diſcover in him any thing which 
did not increaſe my eſteem, and fill me with 
admiration. Fortune, which has proved ſo 
favourable to me in the Indies, has not been 
propitious to him. The moſt prudent ſchemes, * 
the beſt concerted enterprizes, have miſ- 
carried in his hands; and had not I com 
penſated for the caprice of the blind god 
deſs towards him, by ſecret means which he 
could not diſcover, he would have experi- 
enced the moſt cruel extremities to which a 
gentleman can be reduced. In the midſt of 
this adverſity he has ſhewn. a firmneſs of ſoul 
which nothing could ſhake, a tranquillity 
which he owes not to nature, for he is con- 
ſtitutionally impatient ; but it was. the effect 
of the ſublime virtue in the principles of 
which he was educated. He beheld upon 
the brink of the grave the only pledge which 
a beloved wife had left of her tenderneſs ; 
and he derived fortitude from chriſtianity to 
bear up under fuch an affliction. At length, 
| after 
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after a thouſand alarms, this darling ſon has 
been reſtored to our wiſhes; but the phy- 
ſicians are apprehenſive left he relapſe in this 
climate, and are deſirous that we ſend him 
to Europe. The deſire of preſerving him 


has induced me to renounce the ſatisfaction 


of making the voyage in company with him 
and his father. They embark in a good veſ- 
ſel, and will not arrive a great while before 
me, I flatter myſelf that the heart of my 
dear Eliza will agree with mine reſpecting 
the union that was projected at the moment 
of her birth, which has always been the 
object of my moſt ardent. deſires, and could 
not be fruſtrated without rendering my life 
unhappy. Northon brings you a heart which 
has never yet been touched with love; and 


I have reaſon to hope that you will be the 


firſt and laſt object of his affection. I beg 
that our ineſtimable friend Mrs. Northon 
will take the neceſſary meaſures that tha 
marriage may be celebrated as ſoon as I ar- 

rive. Adieu, my beloved daughter: your 

father, after placing you under the protec- 
tion of ſuch a huſband, will ſpend in quiet 
the remainder of a life which he has em- 
ployed in providing for your happineſs. 


Your father, the baron of M. 
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How ſhall I relate to you the ſentiments 
of Eliza on peruſing this letter Y She 
kneeled down before me to read it, and lean= 
ed upon me, for her emotion was ſo great 
that ſhe could not ſupport herſelf, Scarce 
had ſhe conceived her father's intention, when 
ſhe cried out: O fatal journey ! Had it not 
been for you, my father would have found 
me worthy of him, I need not have bluſhed 
when I embraced his knees. Ah! why 
ſhould you bluſh, my dear girl, ſaid I to 
her, preſſing her head to my boſom? Of an 
- involuntary affection, which was extinguiſh» 
ed as ſoon as perceived? Ah! my dear mo- 
ther, replied ſhe, I never knew till this mo- 
ment how deep the impreſſion is, which the 
marquis has made upon me. I have ſo far 
conquered this weak heart, as to be able to 
ſee without deſpair the union of him and 
my couſin; but I have not ſtrength to bear 
the heavy ſtroke which has now fallen upon 
me. How can I acknowledge to my father 
that a girl of my age has diſpoſed of her heart 
without his conſent ? How can I ever re- 
ſolve to deceive Mr. Northon, by giving 
him only a divided affection for all the ten- 
derneſs he has ſhewn for me ? No, I can- 
| | not 
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not reſolve on an act of ſo much ingratitude; 
it would be adding guilt to misfortune, 


I ſhall be anſwerable for that guilt, my 
dear girl, ſaid I to her, obliging her to riſe. 
Abſence will in a little time efface the re- 


membrance of the marquis, and his mar- 
riage with your couſin will complete your 


cure ! I flatter myſelf likewiſe that the me- 
rit of my nephew will triumph without dif- 
ficulty over the emotion, which you imagin- 


ed to be a paſſion only from the fear you 
entertained of its becoming ſuch. I ſhall - 
engage to withdraw you from the ſight of 


the marquis at our departure hence, which 


will be very ſoon, This letter ſhall be ſent 


by expreſs : we will ſoon receive an anſwer ; 


and till that time I will not quit my apart- 


ment, This will furniſh you with an ex- 
cuſe for declining to go into the company. 


Eliza approves of my reſolution, and while I 


am finiſhing my letter, ſhe is ſeeking by 
prayer an efficacious remedy againſt the agi- 


tations of her heart, She will prove victo- | 
rious I am certain. Ah! Mrs, Erlac, if 


you but knew the excellence of that remedy, 
your ideas would yery ſoon be changed. But 


this 


* 
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this is not a time for reflection; ; 4 muſt 
| haſte to ſend off my meſſenger, 
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A PERSON —_ be as ingenious as you 
are in tormenting yourſelf, my dear friend, 
to be fo deeply affected with an incident 
which cannot have any dangerous conſe+ 
quences. Inſtead of removing Eliza from 
all intercourſe with this marquis, I would 
have been for making her ſee him every mo- 
ment in the day, We may judge of a man's 
character by his attachments. He who could 
really contract a paſſion for Miſs Erlac, 
would never be worthy of our Eliza. 'The 
caprice, by which that girl is governed, is 
_ ſufficient to extinguiſh the ſtrongeſt love, if 

a man of good ſenſe had ſuddenly entertain- 
ed an affection for her. I could lay a wager 
therefore, that the lover of this girl is pre- 
eiſely a perſon of her own ſtamp, and no- 
bedy ſhould take any trouble about the uni- 
on of parties ſo well matched. Think of 
1 | no- 
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thing but giving yourſelf up without reſtraint 
to the pleaſure of finding a brother and a 
nephew ſo much ſuperior to. other men, 
Permit me to ſay a word to my dear Eliza. 


You have been too much alarmed, my 
dear child: the trifling impreſſion, which 


that fellow the marquis has made on your 


heart, does not deſerve to be ſo ſeriouſly 
treated. Where is there a young perſon 
who has not experienced the treachery of 
the ſenſes? People increaſe their wound by 
_ the important light in which they view it. 
Oh, how I ſhall rally you when we meet! 
I beg. you will give me that pleaſure as ſoon 
as poſſible; I ſhall be doubly a gainer by 
it. Beſides the pleaſure of enjoying your 


company in a houſe which I conſider as my 


own, I ſhall alſo. have that of beholding 
your firſt interview with the charming Ame- 
rican. I would not wiſh. them to allow 
him time to pull off his boots on his arrival 
at Paris; they muſt ſend him to us imme 


| diately along with his reſpectable father. 


The interview between the brother and 
ſiſter will afford us an affecting ſcene of the 
livelieſt emotions of nature in hearts that are 
| - well 


* 
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well diſpoſed. The diſorder which always 


attends the firſt interview of two perſons 
deſtined for each other, will furniſh me with 
another picture no leſs intereſting. All that 
I fear is my own vanity: in truth, I ſhall 
be all glorious in- being honoured with the 


company of ſuch friends. Haſte then,. and 


come with all poſſible ſpeed ; the ſmalleſt 


| delay will 1 75 to me too long. 


And you, my dear Northon, adjuſt your 


complaint in ſuch a manner as that your re- 


covery may be affected in a moment, Have 
recourſe to my phyſician ; he will determine 
ex cathedra, that you are in danger of dying, 
if you ſtay at Paris one minute after his 


_ conſultation. Adieu: I ſhorten my letter 
for the ſake of diſpatching your poſt, and 
Haſtening the pleaſure of embracing friends 


whom I love in proportion to their merit, 


This is in my opinion the ſtrongeſt expreſ- 
fion I can uſe, 5 


4 LET- 


I 
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A LETTER from Mrs. NorRTHON 70 
fer the Counteſs of SOLMES, 


ExPECT an event, Madam, the moſt un- 
foreſeen, the moſt ſatisfactory, and the moſt 
happy for your friends, I am almoſt on 
the point of ſending my ſervant to you, 

notwithſtanding 1 am certain that the poſt 

who ſets out to-night will reach you ſooner 

than him. Ah l how I wiſh that it was 
in my power to furniſh him wings. But I 
delay the pleaſure which you will receive. 
J reſume my narration at the place where I 
left off, 


In the account I ſent you, I repreſented 
my heart as more tranquil than in reality it 
was. A firſt impreſſion, however ſlight we 
ſuppoſe it to be, leaves always deep traces 
behind it ; and I have the greateſt pity for 
a young perſon who enters into a matrimo- 
nial engagement with a heart that is at- 
tached to another object. I will even ac- 
knowledge, that had the circumſtances been 
, favourable to Eliza's inclination, I mean 
had 
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had the marquis's heart been free, and his 
mind correſponded to his perſon, I would 
myſelf have ſolicited his union with Eliza, 
without paying any regard to my nephew's 
intereſt, 


I was reflecting on this ſubject when 
Mrs. Erlac ſent to aſk my permiſſion for 


antroducing to me the marquis's father; and 


| Juſt as I was opening my mouth to ſay that 
T could not fee any perſon, ſhe appeared at 
the door of my chamber, holding by the 
hand—Ah! Madam, I immediately knew 
muy brother, or rather my heart announced 
him before I had time to obſerve his features. 
Imagine, if you can, the emotions I now 
felt. This marquis, whoſe phyſiognomy 


had prepoſſeſſed me in his favour, ſtood at 


his fide. They both ruſh into my arms, 
and load me with the tendereſt carefles. By 
good luck I had laid myſelf down upon my 
bed to preſerve the appearance of indiſpoſt- 
tion, otherwiſe I could not have ſupported 
the interview. When the firſt tranſports. 
were over, my brother, having obſerved 
Eliza, took his ſon by the hand, and each 
* a knee before * they reſpectfully 

| kiſſed 


| 
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kiſſed her hand. | Eliza, with a charming 


vivacity, threw her arms round my brother, 
and embraced him with ſuch tendernefs, that 
I could not refrain from ſhedding tears. I 
ſtood in need of this relief ; my heart was 


oppreſſed: but what tended moſt to com- 
poſe me was a digreſſion made by Mrs. Er- 


lac. The motive to the myſterious: jour- 


ney performed the day before, had heen to 
meet my brother and nephew, which they 


did while they were at dinner; and they 
entertained themſelves with the idea of mak - 


ing an experiment to diſcover whether there 


be any truth in what is alleged of the force 
of conſanguinity, To make this trial with 
the greater certainty, they deſired that my 
brother would delay to appear for a little 
time; for tbey juſtly. fuppoſed, that I would 
recognize him at the firſt glance. As 
young Northon had a great reſemblance of 
his father, it was agreed, in order to pre- 
vent all ſuſpicion, that he ſhould pretend to 
be in love with miſs Erlac, and that ſhe 
ſhould behave in ſuch a manner as to make 


us believe that a mutual attachment had 


12 


ſubſiſted between them a great while. 


Vor. I. | | | L | Have 
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| Have I not played my part well? faid 
this young lady to me. The moſt natu- 
rally in the world, replied Eliza with vi- 
vacity: people more experienced than we 
might have been deceived. This anſwer 
diſconcerted miſs Erlac; and my pupil, 
who had raſhly uttered it, claſping her in 
her arms, atoned for it by the ſincereſt 
careſſes. I was tranſported with the plea- 
ſure of an explanation ſo little expected, 
when my ſpirits, unable to ſupport them- 
ſelves in the high degree to which they had 
mounted, ſuddenly forſook me. The fright, 
which this accident occaſioned, was but of 
Mort duration; I ſoon recovered by means 
of bleeding; -and It was 'only out of com- 
plaiſance that I conſented to remain in bed, 
Mrs. Erlac, who knows that near relations 
have a thouſand things to ſay to each other 
after ſo long abſence, went with her daugh- 
ter to ſpend the day at the houſe of one of 
their friends, while we paſſed the time de- 
liciouſſy by ourſelves, My brother gave us 
4 general account of the accident he met 
with. In reality his patience is amazing; 
nor is the generoſity of the baron leſs ex- 
traordinary. * day after their parting, 
IT as 2% 6K © RE 
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he remitted to him a bond of three thou- 
ſand livres yearly, without any condition, 
This was independent of the projected mar- 
riage, He aſſures me, that I ſhall have an 
equal ſum, and reſerves no more to himſelf, 

The reſt of his fortune is reſigned to the 
young couple, who will have ſixty thouſand li- 
vres a- year. This is what we have learned from 
his teſtament, with which he has entruſted £ 
my brother, who has been defired to read it 
to us, Our converſation has been interrupt- 
ed only with Eliza's projects: the has form- 
ed ſchemes to the amount of twice her for- 
tune; and you know her well enough to 
conclude that they are all worthy of her; 
that is to ſay, that they are for the good of 
her neighbours, My nephew ſeemed to me as 
if he was in the ſame diſpoſition; and though 
his eulogy proceeds not with a good grace 
from a perſon ſo nearly related to him, yet 
I cannot be filent on the ſubject. He is 
worthy to be the huſband of my Eliza; is 
not this the moſt complete panegyric ?- ©! 
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The runs + f Sol Mrs“ Hifi” 10 Ae. 


Nez HON, 


J As nothing n me fo a peaſure a8 


our letters, I have ordered that they ſhall be 
immediately forwarded to me in the country, 


ever ſince one of them was ſo long detained. 
1 was at table when I received your laſt, 


and took the liberty to read it, as I always 


do, without delaying a ſingle minute where- 


ever I am. I ſcreamed out when I came 


to the intereſting paſſage, and ſhed tears, in 
ſuch a manner as to alarm the whole com- 
pany. They ſoon underſtood that joy was 


the cauſe of my emotion; and as 1 had pre- 


poſſeſſed my friends with reſpect to your 
vii, it was neceſſary to let them know that 
the happy event, of which you inform me, 
would prove unfavourable only to us, who 


Will be deprived of the pleaſure of ſeeing 


you ſo ſoon as we expected. I aſk pardon 
of the pretended marquis for the diſadvan- 


tageous idea I endeavoured to form of him, 


notwithſtanding your repreſentation. I 


made great _ about this : for 


I knew 
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1 knew no perſon of his name, and was 
perſuaded that he came from the remote part 
of ſome province. His picture has triumphed 
in our ſociety, and colone] ——, ſtanding 
upright on his ſeat, with his head bare, has 
drank to the health of the original. I have 
come away from dinner to write to you, be- 

_ cauſe my letter muſt be diſpatched imme- 
diately to overtake the poſt; ſo that I ſhall 
conclude with offering my moſt ſincere com- 
pliments and congratulations, 
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4 Litter tr fron Mr. Nox Thon to the Counteſs 
| of SOLMES, | 


Ir ſeems to be determined that I never 
mall taſte unmixed joy, and that the hap- 
pieſt moments of my life ſhall be embittered 
with pain. My waiting-maid juſt now tells me 
that Eliza has given her a letter for you, ma- 
dam, which ſhe conjured her to keep ſecret from 
me. I here ſend it you unopened, and you are 
the only perfon in whom I could place ſo 
much confidence: for I am perſuaded that, 
if it be eſſential to the intereſt of the dear 


girl, that 1 be made - acquainted with the 
L 3 contents 
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contents of the letter, you will not think 
yourſelf obliged to ſecrecy, It will be hap- 
py for her to follow your advice, which is 
as much ſuperior to any I can give=—But 
let me ſtop. I know that praiſe, however 
fincere and well deſerved, gives you offence ; 
and to treat you in your own way, 1 muſt 
ſuppreſs the ſentiments of reſpect and admi- 
ration which I feel. You only receive will- 

ingly thoſe of friendſhip; but pray are they 
not founded upon 3 14 E 


— 
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4 LETTER from ELIZA to the. cu 
7 of SOLMES.. 


Mapan, 


Ir is with the moſt violent agitation of 
mind that I depoſite in your heart the ſad 
ſecrets of my own. You will underſtand 
from the nature of the confidence I place in 
you, that I repoſe an equal degree in my 
dear friend; but is it poſſible that I can 
reſolve with myſelf to break her heart, by 
letting her know of my inevitable diſaſters? 
I am in love, Madam, and I repeat it to 
you without a bluſh, ſince by it I gratify 

| EY the - 
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the wiſh of the beſt of fathers. But this 
paſſion, which every thing ſeems to autho- 
riſe, is about becoming to me a ſource of 
misfortune, that will terminate only with 
my life, and even now begins to operate. 
Love has unveiled my heart, my dear and 


reſpectable friend, and the qualities which 


1 there find make me tremble. I knew that 
it was tender, but not that its delicacy was 
extreme; and this delicacy forebodes mis- 


55 fortunes which I feel I have not ſtrength to 


ſupport, Ah! had 1 nothing elſe to afli& 
me but my own unhappineſs, I would have 
courage enough to bear up under it in ſi- 
| lence, and indulge my tears without wound- 
ing the heart of my lover; but all my for- 
titude, abandons me when I reflect on the 
miſery which I will bring upon him. 
Northon loves me not, Madam: a violent 
paſſion debars me from acceſs to his heart. 
In vain he endeavours to conceal from me 
the torment which he feels; in vain he 
attempts to comply with the intention of his 
benefactor. The violent conflicts which he 
ſuffers eſcape the notice of all round him, 
but they cannot eſcape the obſervation of a 
delicate lover. The victim of gratitude and 
| So duty, 


% 


224 MORAL TALES. 


duty, he can reſolutely follow me to | the 
altar, and there will he pronounce oaths of 
attachment which his heart will diſclaim, 
Ahl rather let me periſh a thouſand times, 
than by receiving them deftroy the whole 
happineſs of his life, A thouſand thoughts 
revolve in my mind; ſometimes I reſolve to 
ſpeak to him with freedom, and inform him 
that I have diſcovered the paſſion which he 
_ entertains for my couſin. Another time I 
determine to counterfeit hatred towards him, 
and averſion to marriage; and again when 
I conſider the effect which ſuch a declara - 
tion would produce upon perſons whoſe 
eſteem I value more than life, I relapſe into 
irreſolution and deſpair. At length I have 
fully determined this morning to write to 
him a letter, of which I ſend you a copy. 
J wait for the anſwer with trembling, though 
it be impoſſible that my ſituation can be- 
come more frightful than it is at preſent, 
Sometimes I ſeek to deceive myſelf, by ſup- 
_ poſing that his love for my couſin is no- 
thing elſe than a pretence ; but alas! this 
illuſion is in vain. My misfortunes acquire 
additional proof every moment. Aſſiſt me, 
Madam, | to barn under them, I am ſenſible 
that 
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that T ought to wait for your anſwer before 
I had wrote to Northon ; and I certainly 
would have done ſo had I ſooner formed the 
_ reſolution - of diſcloſing my ſentiments to 
| you. But I did not think of this till af. 
terwards, when regret for the ſtep which J 
had taken ſuggeſted it to me. In vain do 

1 fay'to myſelf, that there is nothing un- 
becoming in this conduct towards a man 
who is deſtined to be my huſband ; it fre- 
quently appears to me as a crime. I con- 
jure you to pardon me for it. What could 
a young girl of my age do, when deprived 
of the aſſiſtance of her who to this day has 
directed all my ſteps, and even my very 
thoughts? The happineſs of my life, the 
defire of preventing Northon from com- 
mitting a crime, both theſe motives urged 
me to the meaſure I have taken, and they 
plead for ſome indulgence} Beſides, the 
dificulty of writing to you on ſuch a ſub= 
je& deterred me. How was I to convey the 
letter without the knowledge of my dear 
friend? I perceive a ſort of impoſſibility 
of doing it. It was requiſite that 1 ſhould 
beg the aſſiſtance of a domeſtic; and to 
uſe the proper term, to make uſe of ſeduc- 
. "NY . tion. 
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tion. 1 cannot expreſs how much I felt in 
deſcending to ſuch an artifice; and if you do 
not comfort me on this head, all the Purity 
of my intentions will not be able to quiet 
my remorſe, I aſk a thouſand pardons, 


madam; I abuſe the goodneſs. which you 
have ſhewn me; but my hope is in the com- 


paſſion with which my. ſituation will inſpire 
you. Alas I little thought at leaving you 


that I would ſoon have ſuch a ſecret to com- 


municate. You will be ſo kind, madam, as 
direct your anſwer to my waiting maid. 


ALETTER ith Eine to * Non- 
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* Tar a 200 I have oo to-day, fir, 
can be juſtified only by my motives. The 


moment that I underſtood what was the will 
of my reſpectable father, I thought it a duty 


tacumbent upon me to examine my own 
heart. I have ſounded the moſt ſecret re- 


ceſſes of it, with the view of diſcovering 
whether I could find any real diſpoſition to 
fulfil the duties of tbe ſtate into which it 


is propoſed that I ſhould enter. I have done 


«ah more; 1 — We at liberty to 
| carry 
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carry my enquiry even to you. Being in- 
tended for my huſband, it was neceſſary that 
my reſpect and obedience ſhould be founded 
upon eſteem. 11 will frankly acknowledge 
that you have loſt nothing by this enquiry: 
you poſſeſs every quality which can conſti- 
tute the happineſs of a reaſonable woman; 
but I find in myſelf a fault which would 
render them uſeleſs. My heart is extreme- 
ly delicate, and could never enjoy any hap= 
pineſs which coft you fo much as one ſigh. 
But why all this preamble ? I muft ſpeak to 
you freely. Heaven has not ratified' the 
marriage on which our parents are reſolved. 
You are in love with another, fir ; I deſire 
that you will acknowledge it. Do not ima- 
gine that I am capable of ſeeking to deceive 


| you. That would be an injury which. I 


| ſcarce could pardon in yu. Let not my 
youth inſpire you with any diſtruſt 4 you will 
find in me all the friendſhip of a perſon fifty 
years old; a zealous friend, who from the 
regard I have for your reſpectable father, and 
Mrs, Northon, would do any thing in my 
power to make you happy. Think not that 
the reſolution which I have formed proceeds 
Either from any diſtaſte for your perſon, or 
L 6 any 
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any attachment on my part to another object. 
I have the diſpoſal of my own heart; but 
I never will give it, in marriage, except to 
bim whoſe affection I entirely poſſeſs; or ra- 
ther, I never will give it to any perſon, I 
will avow this reſolution : I think I have 
conſtancy ſufficient to perſevere in it; and 
my father has too much tenderneſs ever to 
compel me to that action in life which ought 
to be the moſt. voluntary. I flatter myſelf 
that in time I ſhall find the means of unit- 
ing you with Miſs Erlac : it is my moſt 
ardent defire, In contributing to your hap- 
pineſs, I will increaſe my own, and expe- | 
rience the greater ſatisfaction, as I ſhall there- 
by recompence the ſacrifice which your vir- 
tuous grandfather made to my father. You 
cannot be my huſband, but I will regard you 
as my brother; your children ſhall be to me 
286 my own, and ſhall inherit my fortune, 
What pleaſure do I promiſe myſelf from the 
fucceſs.of my project | Is it poſſible to enjoy 
any greater happineſs than that of forcing 
the friendſhip and eſteem of thoſe whom we 
cannot inſpire with other ſentiments? 


va 


Th Counteſs of 881 is 8 Anfwer 2 to Mr, 
|  NorTnon, $77 


I $HALL begin by comforting you, my 
dear friend, with reſpe& to the ſecret cor- 
reſpondence which I propoſe to maintain with 
the charming Eliza, It is only her delicacy 

that prevents her from communicating to you 
her obſervations relative to your nephew. 
Her tenderneſs for him is ſo great, that ſhe 
feels in the moſt ſenſible manner. what would 
not in the leaſt affect an ordinary lover, 
Every thing in her is ſuperlative ; and I aſ- 
ſure you that ſhe anſwers perfectly to the idea 
which I conceive of an accompliſhed perſon. 
She fears that your nephew's heart is pre- 
engaged ; z and that an union which ſhe would 
conſider as her greateſt happineſs, would be 
inconſiſtent with his. Leave her; ſhew young 
Northon the treaſures of virtue and, delicacy | 
poſſeſſed by a heart which is deſtined for him. 
This young man, as yourſelf has told me, 
is cool: he is, no doubt, deſirous of mak- 
ing trial of her affection before he entirely 
e himſelf ; and this reſerve. our child 
con- 


5 
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conſtrues into indifference. She is not one 
of thoſe girls that will loſe any thing by be- 
ing viewed near ; ſo that I would have you 
let the two-lovers unravel their little mat- 
ters between themſelves, I hope every thing 
will go well, and I will take care to acquaint 
you if theſe trifling remonſtrances were likely 
to produce any ſerious conſequence, I would 
do more, if you give me your word that you 
will have ſo much the command of yourſelf 
as not to let the ſmalleſt hint eſcape from 
you, by which your pupil might conjecture 
that I had informed you of her correſpon- 
dence with me. The imagination of that 
amiable child is ſo lively, that it preſents her 
with ideal misfortunes. She is afraid of vex- 
ing you, and ſetting you at variance with 
pour nephew, ſhould ſhe let you into the 
| ſecret of her apprehenſions. Applaud the 
motives of her reſerve, and leave to me the 
care of ſoothing her fears, which are not the 
leſs painful for being ill founded, I love 
your baron with infinite tenderneſs : his let- 
ter to his daughter made me ſhed tears, and 
J am pleaſed with myſelf for having vindi- 
cated him. From his behaviour in this af- 


fair, I pergeive that extraordinary ſpirit of 
which 
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which you told me. But this fault, if it 
ought to be called ſuch, is ſo much com- 


penſated by his greatneſs of mind, that he 5 


cannot fail of attracting the admiration and 
eſteem of all ſenſible people. It affords me 

the greateſt joy to find that you are provid- 
ed with every thing which can make a rea- 
ſonable perſon happy. Your relations, your 
friends, your pupil, all are ſuch as you can 
wiſh them to be. The whole of my diffi- 
culty is, to know how I may be able to 
preſerve a corner in a heart which is filled 
with ſo fine and good things. What a poor 
bgure, would I make amidft all theſe prodi- 
gies, if the warmth of my attachment for 
you did not compernſate for my defects? Oh! 
when this is conſidered, I can venture to ſtand 
the compariſon. 


The Counteſs of POCO to EIIZA. 


She much am L obliged to you, my ami- 
able and dear child, for the confidence you 
have repoſed i in me? I own that, it will coſt 
me ſomewhat, becauſe it will make me ſhare 

os " "bs 
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in your pain; but if it was in the poder of 

my ſenſibility to diminiſh them, I would 

take the whole load upon me; and, let me 
ſay it, without offence, I wood: extricate | 
myſelf much better. A little experience leſ- 
ſens delicacy, and you carry yours to ex- 
ceſs. It is only in romances, my dear, that 
we meet with that n harmony which 
unites two ſouls into one. It is true, that 
what I call a creature of the imagination 
before marriage, is almoſt always realized 
afterwards by virtuous minds. Every year 
brings with it a degree of happineſs ; and 
if you will take my word for it, after know- 
ing a great many inſtances, the pleaſures 
which phopts taſte before they come to the 
altar of Hymen, are greatly below thoſe 
which may be juſtly expected in a married 
life, where duty and reaſon preſide, I ex- 
cept only the-caſe where there is an invin- 
cible antipathy between the parties; and I 
could lay my life that Mr. Northon cannot 
poſſibly entertain ſuch for you. You be- 
lieve him to be in love with your couſin ; 
let us for a moment ſuppoſe him to be ſo. 
This could never be any thing elſe than one 


of thoſe” tranſient impreſſions which may be 
| * called 
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eaten a ſurprize of the ſenſes, and would 
prove very advantageous for us. Ves, this 
eclipſe of his reaſon would be a real good 
to us, Know, my dear girl, that men judge 
only by compariſon. It may be that this 
inhabitant of the new world, who is totally 
unexperienced, imagined that all women 
were caſt in the ſame mould with miſs Er- 
| Jac; in which caſe you muſt have greatly 
_ diminiſhed her charms in his eyes. If your 
eonjectures are well founded, it is impoſ- 
fible that he can continue in his miſtake : 
the chains of a capricious woman are ſo un- 
eaſy, that compared with them every other 
kind of ſubjection appears delightful. And 
| where have you learned, if you pleaſe, that 
yon ought in generoſity to unite Northon to 
the ridiculous object of his tenderneſs, if he 
really loves that girl? This would abſo- 
lately be the moſt complete revenge that you 
could take of his folly. But how can you 
ſuppoſe that this valuable young, man, ac- 
cording to your own account, would ſacri- 
fice every duty to an inclination which has 
exiſted only two days ? Erlac has been no 
more than twelve hours before you; can her 


charms then be fo extraordinary as in ſo 
ſhort 


. 
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mort a time to have turnen the head of a 


ſenſible perſon? Beſides, you need never 


imagine that Mrs. Erlac can be prevailed 
with to conſent to ſuch a marriage. Such 


good Iſraelites as we are may conclude that 
ambition is not natural to the human heart; ; 
but, believe me, your faſhionable ladies va- 
lue a man only by his title. It is agreed 
upon, that her daughter is to be married to 


2 marquis, born of a ſplendid family: he 


is rich, a man of faſhion, far advanced in 
the ſervice, . and has the higheſt pretenſions. 


How would ſhe prefer to him a man whoſe 


name is ſo little known at court? A man 


_ deſtitute of the goods of fortune ! But if, 


by : a miracle which, ſo well do I know the 
Jady, I cannot believe will ever happen, the 
merit of Mr, Northon ſhould be ſo power- 


| ful as to overcome her pride, do you ima- 


gine that the worthy relations of this young 
man would conſent to an union which could 
not take place without a violation of the moſt 
ſacred duties of friendſhip and gratitude ? He 
is under too great obligations to the baron 


to break an engagement which is ſo dear and 
ſo advantageous to him, which the young 
man has e and which he continues to 


ratify 


* 0 
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ratify every day by a public acknowledge- 
ment. But admitting that your remarks were 
juſt, and that I am in the wrong „do you 


know what inference I would 4 from it: ? 


The very ſame which I bave drawn already ; ; 
that is, that the conqueſt of Erlac would 
not be worth diſputing about; that Nor- 
thon would have neither virtue nor under- 
ſtanding; > in mort, that he would never de- 
ſerye to become the huſband of Eliza. Do 
not trouble yourſelf, about the unfavourable 
judgment I give of this young man: I am 
under a neceſſity of treating you as A viſi- 
onary, or differing entirely from you in opi- 
nion. I am certain that this laſt ſtroke will 
penetrate deep in your mind, and the more 
ſo, that you cannot queſtion the truth of it. 
The reputation and the happineſs of Nor- 
thon are two idols to which you are deter- 
mined to ſacrifice yourſelf. You want ta 
take on yourſelf the whole guilt of the rup- 
ture: what an excellent project allow me 


to repeat it; if he ſhould be mean enough 
to conſent to ſuch a meaſure, leave him, 
leave him to Erlac. But you, my dear Eliza, 
have you been able to form ſuch a project 
without ſhuddering ? What, do * conſider 


28 
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as of no moment the anguiſh that your father 
muſt feel from a ſtep which nothing could 
juſtify; and that reſpectable friend, that ſe. 
cond mother to whom you owe more than 
to her who brought you into the world, as 
you have informed me; do you imagine that 
The could ſurvive a behaviour ſo extremely 
different from what ſhe has a right to expect 


| of you k Pardon my freedom, my dear child, 


I ought ts reply to the confidence which you 
have repoſed in me, by holding forth to you 


all the conſequences of your project. There 
is in it ſomething alluring to a noble mind; 


dit it will not bear to de Wand. 


411 


1 All) you Have to do is to cut " matter 
ort, and''you muſt be forced to it. Sup- 
poſing Mr. Northon to have an unſurmount- 

able paſſion for my rival, ought I, you will 
fay, to render him miſerable from a mo- 
tive of deference to telations? Oughbt 1 to 


become à party in his unbappineſs? No, 


my dear, theſe ought Vs proceed entirely on a 
falſe principle, that there is ſuch a thing as 
unſurmountable paſſions, or any over which 


we cannot triumph with the help of religion. 


Admitting ſuch an Hypotheſis to be true, 


my 
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my dear Eliza would then have a more 
5 noble and worthy courſe to purſue, which 
her own. heart would Rinne" to her, Sheis 
little acquainted with it, if the can imagine 
it to be capable of difimulation : her anxiety 
would. yt ſoon RR wah 


; 2 


4 wlbi tell you has; 75 FER -frendoaii 
that had you conſulted me, I would have ad- 
viſed you to ſuppreſs the letter, though it 
| be written with decency. Lou have not 

uſed in it the vulgar expreſſion, I love yon]; 
you would have bluſhed at that, Well, but 
let me tell you, that had you inſerted it in 
every line, it would have been leſs expreſſive 
| of affetion, than the terms which you have 
employed. What could be more proper to 

_ convince Northon of your extreme tender 
neſs, than the delicate manner in which you 
offer to ſerve him? Oh! how meanly I 
| ſhould: think of him, if this letter does not 

open his eyes, even "ſuppoſing them to be 

faſcinated. I long ardently to ſee his an- 
ſwer, and to know whether you do not 
think my letter written with too little com- 
plaiſance. But you ſee my motives, my 
dearly beloved; and you therefore cannot 
Fall to excuſe me. 


: 
; : 
| 
! : 
| 
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4 LE TTER from Mrs. Noxrnon t 
| the ug 7 SoLMEs. 


or FI 


Fakvpskir, my = 3 had eyes 


as piercing as thoſe of love : your letter 
did not inform me of any thing which I had 


not come to the knowledge of before. I 
have always read the heart of my unfortu- 
nate nephew ; nor. does any of the move- 
ments in that of my dear Eliza eſcape me. 
I: ſhare in the pains. of this amiable couple, 
who I believe are bewitched ; and JI am ap- 
prehenſive leſt ſuch diſaſters befall them, as 
will render uſeleſs all the advantages of. na- 


ture and fortune which they poſſeſs. The 
affliction which I ſuffer on their account is 


the more inſupportable, that I am obliged to 
indulge it in ſecret, and to conceal under 
the appearance of ſerenity a heart worn out 
with diſtreſs. Alas ! what could 1 do by 
ſpeaking out? Love is incontroulable ; I 
know not my nephew ſo well as Eliza; but 
yet it is eaſy to diſcover his ſentiments. I 
perceive in him a temper to reſiſt any violent 


inclination; his heart can be affected with- 


cout 
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out being overcome, Shall I aggravate his 
pain, by inſiſting” on the miſconduct with 
which he has already reproached himſelf ? 
My brother has flattered himſelf with the 
hope of being able to call Eliza by the ſoft 
name of daughter, Shall I deprive him of 
a pleaſure he ſo fondly cheriſhes, and haſten 
the commencement of his miſery ? With 


reſpect to my girl, I cannot diſapprove: af 


the motives which induce her to conceal from 
me her ſentiments. She is tender of my 


ſenſibility. I coald not however, have be- 


lieved her capable of this reſerve ; ſhe' be- 
haves herſelf with ſomewhat of a cloſeneſs 
towards me, which would affect me much 


more, were it not for the great confidence 1 
place in your goodneſs and underſtanding. 


This, madam, is a ſincere acknowledge- 
ment of my ſentiments. Let me add, that 
I bear up under them as a woman who is 
perſuaded that nothing in the world hap- 


pens by chance. I firmly truſt that Provi- 


dence will bring order out of this confuſion, 


in a manner which will prove advantageous 
to theſe amiable children. Their innocence, 
their piety, their regard to the diſcharge of 
every duty, render them in my opinion more 
i worthy 


| 
1 
1 
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worthy than many others of the particular 
protection of Him who loves the pure in 
heart. In ſhort, notwithſtanding unfavour- 


able appearances, I hope for a BARRY. termi- 
nation of f affair. 


. leave to your prudence to determine 
what -uſe you will make of Eliza's letters, 
If your reluctance to communicate them to 
me was founded on any diſtruſt of the pro- 
priety of wy conduct, I hope I may with 
juſtice remove your, apprehenſions on that 
head. Iam extremely deſirous of coming to 

the bottom of this affair, however unhappy 
the knowledge of it may render me. There 
are ſome evils into which we voluntarily 
plunge ourſelves, without any other fear than 
that of recoiling at the diſtreſs. Adieu, 
madam, I would delay writing to you till 
I had a more agreeable ſubject for my cor- 
reſpondence, and would be ſorry at making 
you partake of my affliction, were I not per- 
ſuaded that true friendſhip demands the par- 
ticipation of our pains as well as of our 
pleaſures, : 


ST 
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4 LETTER From "4 to the _—_ 
Y n tet 

 Beyore 1 anſwer the excellent letter 

which 1 have had the honour of receiving 

from you, permit me to ſend you a copy of 

Mr. Norton's reply to that which I wrote 

to him. Perhaps my judgment is influ= 


| enced by the prepoſſeſſion I have in his fa- 


| your; but J think that his ſentiments fully 
| juſtify what I intend to do for him. The 

fear of forfeiting your good opinion I hope 
will plead. in excuſe of my eagerneſs to in- 
form you of every thing which can extenuate 
my fault; for I readily acknowledge that my 
letter was dictated 1 e 


Young Mr. Non ruox- n Anſuver to M. 12 
EL1zA, Ws 


To what A condition do you reduce me, 
miſs! There are ſome ſituations ſo humiliat- 


ing, that, were it poſſible, one would chooſe 
uf M. te 
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to conceal them from himſelf, How ex- 
tremely diſagreeable then muſt it be to diſ- 


_ © Eoyer them to a perſon whoſe eſteem we va- 


lue at ſo high a rate, that we would ſa- 
crifice to it every conſideration in the 
world? Such have been my ſentiments re- 

ſpecting you, from the firſt moment that 1 
had the honour of ſeeing you. What in- 
creaſe ought they perpetually to receive, 
when not a minute paſſes over but I diſco- 
ver in you new treaſures of virtue and wiſ- 
dem, that are worthy of univerſal admira- 
tion. Your letter has carried my opinion of 
your virtues to the higheſt pitch. You are 
more eſtimable in my eyes than all the world 
beſides. .. While I entertain ſuch ſentiments, 


No bow 1 is it poſlible that my conduct could be 


faulty with reſpect to you? How can I re- 
ſolve on revealing to you a crime which de- 
baſes me in my own eyes, though it be in- 
EE voluntary ? I Will however .do :it. Falſhood 
and diflimulation never yet ſtained my lips. 

This is the firſt time in my life that ever the 

acknowledgment of truth gave me any pain ; 
TI will not be overcome by chis Neu emp- 
. 4b ooh v difingeavity. 1 855 


- Efteem, 
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Eſteem, friendſhip, I may add love, are 
the firſt ſentiments with which my heart be- 
came acquainted ; and I can affirm that they 
| ſprung up in me before the uſe of . reaſon, 
You was the object of them, charming 
Eliza; and till my arri val in Europe, theſe 
impreſſions never ſuffered the leaſt abatement. 
I regarded the union with ſo accompliſhed a 
perſon as the greateſt happineſs. I waited 
with a degree of impatience, which was 
thought very extraordinary in a child of my 
age, the arrival of veſſels that might bring 
me news concerning you. I liſtened with 
the greateſt eagerneſs to the paſſages in my 
aunt's letters which mentioned you. The 
high character, ſhe gave you tranſported me 
and the deſire to become worthy of you, was 
the moſt powerful incitement they could em- 
ploy in my infancy, to encourage me to my 
| Rudies, and to correct my faults, >) 


In a more advanced age, when a danger- 
ous illneſs, with which I had been ſeized, 
effaced almoſt all my ideas, it yet left un- 


Impaired that of you; and 1 could not ſup- 


preſs my. joy, when the phyſician declared 
it was abſolutely neceſſary for 1 health 
3 M32 that 
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that 1 ſhould be ſent over to Europe. The 
deſire of life, ſo natural at my age, affected 

me lefs than that of haſtening the time when 
I ſhould be united with the object of my 
moſt tender affection. Pardon me this ex- 
preffion, charming Eliza : I am ſenſible that 
I am not any longer worthy of uſing it: 
but I promiſed to declare the truth, and this 
_ fentiment ought to enter into the ſincere 
confeſſion which you demand of an unfortu- 
nate delinquent. With tranſport I behold 
_ myſelf in the arms of the moſt reſpectable 
of men, of him who is my ſecond father, 
becauſe I am certain that we have ſubſiſted 
only by his beneficence. He vouchſafed to 
confirm the gift which he made to me at my 
birth, of the moſt precious poſſeſſion he had 
in the world. He honoured me with the 
title of ſon; and my heart at that moment 
vowed to him gratitude equal to that which 
I owed to the beſt of fathers, Delicious mo- | 
ments ! which I never can recollect without 
tears. A fatal paſſion, or rather honour, has 
deprived me of the pleaſure of ever hearing | 
that obliging appellation proceed any more 
from his mouth. Should heaven, by a mi- 


Aide, teſtore me to HG Jam fenſible 
0 that 
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mat a heart ſullied with” love which my 
reaſon diſclaims, would never be worthy of 
being offered to Eliza. Unfortunate that 1 

am ! what a treaſure have I loſt Fr TT 


This pains | of my unworthi- 
neſs, - which truth extorts from me, will 
render me the object of indignation to all 
thoſe to whom I was formerly dear, Per- 
mit me to extenuate my fault by relating the 
unhappy circumſtances which induced me 
_ againſt my inclination=——-—but no; probity 
| forbids. that I defend myſelf: 1 could not do 
it but at the expence of a third perſon; and 
perhaps I. have already faid too much. It is 


I who am guilty; upon me pour out all 


your indignation; methinks I ſhall then be 
leſs unhappy; your compaſhon increaſes my 
pain. I ſhall be able, nevertheleſs, to ſet 
| bounds to my miſcondudt. However ſtrong 
my paſſion for miſs Erlac may be, I will 
| confine myſelf to the pleaſure of only loving 
her all my life. I do not think mylelf at 
liberty to diſpoſe of my hand ; and I can 
venture to affirm that it never will be given 

to any perſon, even after your's is diſpoſed. 
I will ſpend the remainder of my life in: 
* 3 ſighing 
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fighing for the happineſs I have loſt:. B 
will feel the lots Dy; hue will not fecl 


n long. 


Errz A proceeds: 
The fatal ſeeret ſtopt on the lips of the 
unfortunate Northon, What myſtery can it 
de that could ſerve for his juſtification, and 
which he conceals for the ſake of my rival ? 
In the whole of this affair there is ſomewhat 
which to me appears incomprehenſible. For 
T1 am certain that what was repreſented as a 
ſham on the day of his arrival, was a reality. 
Ves, madam, from that time he loved my 
couſin ; from that time ſhe returned his paſ- 
ſion. But how could their: correſpondence 
de formed in a few hours? I am utterly at 
2 loſs to account for it. Confeſs, madam, 
that this amiable young man is much to be 
pitied. What ſtruggles, what remorſe has 
he felt! How—— oh ! I would never have 
done with writing was I to mention every 
haw that comes into my mind; and I— 


The enigma is expounded, and in a man- 
ner very diſtreſſing to me. Compaſſion and 
1 15 gratitude 
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gratitude have formed the band which at- 
taches Northon to my rival. Would that I 
could paſs over in ſilence the exceſs to which 
ſhe has abandoned herſelf; but it is impoſ- 
ſible for me in a caſe where I ſtand ſo much 
in need of your counſel. Unfortunate girl! 
ho could you. ſo far forget yourſelf ? Hear 
then the fatal ſecret, madam, but let it for 
ever remain undiſcloſed in the bottom of 
your heart. | 


1 if you matt that the Paus 
of which you was ſo good as deſire to 
have a copy, had been drawn by order of | 
my father. The laſt letter that we had was 
brought by a man, to whom I was directed 
to deliver the picture, and who. told us that 
his inſtructions were to ſend it to America. 
It certainly was not ſent thither. Mr. 
Northon landed at Bourdeaux, where my fa 
ther's affairs ought to have detained him two 
months. Northon's picture was drawn in 
America, and my father charged Mr. North- 
on to ſend it me by an expreſs, who ſhould 
carry back mine. In another letter Mr. 
Northon acquainted his ſiſter of his arrival 
in Eures. and the time when he expected 

M 4 — 


89 MORAL FALES 
to be in Paris. He anticipated it from the 
deſire my father had that Iſhould ſpend this 
time with his ſiſter Mrs. Erlac. His inten- 
tion hereby was to bring about a reconcilia- 
tion with that lady, between whom and him 
2 coolneſs had taken place, on account of 
ber marriage. Mr. Northon added, that my 
father, who takes pleaſure in ſurpriſing peo- 
ple, cauſed this picture to be placed on my 
toilet, and mine to fall as by chance inta 
the hands of young Northon; that he might 
divert himſelf afterwards with relating our 
behaviour at ſeeing the pictures. Fuhis, ma- 
dam; was the fatal origin of all. dur mier | 
tunes, en ene oy V 
4. 2 $2.51 'TF 25 1 
The fervant who was kent to Mrs. Erlae 
pars in Paris at a time when this lady was 
in of an ague, which had greatly weakened 
pods - fo that ſhe defired her daughter to open 
e paequet. Qurloſity prompted miſs to 
5 a ſmall box intended for us, from an 
opinion that it contained ſome jewels. Fa- 
tal curioſity! Northon's picture made fo 
ſtrong an impreſſion upon her, that ſhe could 
not think of parting with it. By bribing 
15 * with a confiderable ſum, ſhe 
= perſuaded 


* 
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perſuaded him to leave with her the picturgg 
and the letter of Mr, Northon the father; 
promiſing him a greater reward if he would 
inform her of his return, and wait for her at 

the houſe of a woman who had nurſed her, 
and upon whoſe ſervices ſhe could depend. 
This unlucky fellow obeyed her but too 
punctually, and gave her my picture, which 
he ought to have carried to Mr. Northon. 


During this interval my weak couſin ac+ 
compliſhed her ruin. She could not take off 
her eyes from this. fatal canvas; and being 
entirely ignorant of the art of conquering her 
paſſions, ſhe. thought of nothing. elſe but 
how to gratify the love which ſhe had con- 
ceived. She entertained great hope of ſue- 
ceeding in her project when ſhe compared 
her own picture with mine. My ſmall ſimple 
figure, reſembling that of a country girl, 
| ſeemed to be very unfit for eclipſing hers, 
which to the graces of nature joined thoſe 
that are acquired by art. She reſolved then 
upon exchanging / the pictures; but, what 

ought naturally to be the conſequence of all 
this? Northon might no doubt allow him- 


2 tp be ſeduced by her featurgs, 5 was he 
g M 5 at 
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at liberty to diſpoſe of his hand? Unfortu- 
nately for my poor couſin, one of her mo- 
 _ther's friends, in whom ſhe repoſed ſome con- 
fidence, came to pay her a viſit at this cri- 


Sie food in, need of ad- 


vice, and certainly could not have applied to 
a more proper perſon to forward her erimi- 
nal deſign. This man, who had been her 
tutor in impiety, rallied the unhappy girl 
with reſpe& to the ſcruples which roſe in 
her mind. He repeated to-her that the word 
morality was a mere empty found; that it 
could impoſe only upon weak people, while 
great and enlightened genuiſes were above 
deing the dupes of ſuch a chimera. The 
buſinefs of a ſenfible man, added he, is to 
_ Receive, becaufe mankind in general are fools, 

and ſtudy nothing but how to promote their 
dyn intereſt; ſo that to avoid being cheated 
-ourfelves, we ſhould haſten to cheat others 
in matters which perſonally concern us: for 
it would be ridiculous to ſacrifice our in- 
tereſt-to the ſatisfaction of people, who ſo 
far from imitating 'our philanthropy, would 
laugh at it. : You are in love with the ori- 


ginal of this picture; you have gained a 


and have it now in your power 


great þ a n 
* do 
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to chuſe ſuch a huſband as pleaſes you, 
There will be no difficulty in procuring Mrs. 
Erlac's conſent ; the whole matter is to ren- 
der yourſelf beloved by this youth. My 
poor couſin, encouraged by this: wicked man, 
reſigned herſelf entirely to his direction; and 
he aſked only one hour for concerting his 
plan; immediately, aſſuming a melancholy 
air, provided, ſaid he, that I be extricated 
from a troubleſome affair, which will not 
leave me that freedom of mind which is ne- 
ceſſary on this occaſion. This affair was a 
debt of forty louis d'ors, Which was to be 
paid in four and twenty hours; and you 
will readily imagine that my couſin could 
not refuſe this ſum. to a man whole ſervices 
ſhe expected. It was immediately advanced, 
and accompanied with great promiſes of fu- 
ture favours. They applied to the ſervant, 
who had committed the former act of infi- 
delity, and therefore would not decline be- 
ing again employed in the ſame manner. 
Miſs Erlac aiſured him of his having an ad- 
vantageous. place in her family; and being 
ſatisfied of his zeal to ſerve. her, ſhe gave him 
her own picture, and the letter, of which 1 


7 here ſend. you a copy. | 
M 6 * LET 
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4 LETTER from Miſe ExzAc, under 
"the NM ne of Oe" to rg Maris 
"I 3 | i 


Six, | 1 122 
Is the whole happineſs of my life was not 
at ſtake, I would not venture on taking a 
ſtep, which may be thought blameable in a 
girl of my age. Our parents have affianced 
us without our conſent; and I ſhudder with 
apprehenſion left obedience alone ſhould not 
prove a ſufficient motive to us to ratify an 
engagement, which, unleſs it be voluntary, 
can never be productive of ' happineſs, If 
your featutes be an emblem of your mind, 
1 will attend you to the altar without reluc- 
Tance ; but the conſent on your part muſt 
de equally free. Sound. then your heart, Sir. 
T am not in the leaft flattered in this pic- 
ture; fee if my countenance has any thing 
Which diſguſts you. One word will let me 
know what impreflion I have made on your 
heart. Our common friend, the aunt, who 
has behaved to me as a mother, approves of 
the precaution 1 take, and promiſes to break 
* the ck * us, if you feel the 
— (eng | ſmalleſt N 
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ſmalleſt diſinclination to give me your hand, 


TT deſires of you is, that you will 


conceal from your father the letter which 1 
write you, and likewiſe the receipt of my 
picture. I own that this fecrecy is as diſ- 
agreeable to me as it can poſſibly be to your- 
ſelf; but as I know her to be very prudent, 
and have been accuſtomed ever ſince I came 
into the world to obey her implicitly, I ſub- 
mit to her orders, and am perſuaded that ſhe 
has good reaſons for what ſhe adviſes, It is 
| Hkewiſe for a reaſon which ſhe has not 
thought proper to communicate to me, that 
ſhe has cauſed my letter to be copied. She 
probably thinks that a declaration of this na- 
ture ought not to mach in the Ane ren of 
Eliza, Ft e xe 20 Fg 


1. 1 have not been able to learn what effect 
fo ſtrange a letter had on the heart of young 
Northon: it is highly probable that his na- 
turally good diſpoſition was wounded by it; 
but then the whole blame of this diſſimula- 
tion ſell upon Mrs. Northon, and the re- 
luctance which the writer of the letter af= 
fected in having recourſe to ſuch an artifioe, 
juſtifled her in his opinion. The ſervant 
* delivered | 
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delivered to him the picture and letter; and 
Mr. Northon the father not knowing of his 
return, imagined: that ſome accident had hap- 
pened to him by the way, which made him 
haſten the concluſion of his buſineſs. I know 
not what anſwer he. gave to the letter he 
received: if we give credit to the impreſ- 
ſion which my ſuppoſed picture had upon 
him, we may preſume that it was tender; 
but this anſwer we have not been able to 
procure. ut ASE # 


Although the ſucceſs of this - iniquitous 
project exceeded miſs Erlac's hope, ſhe was 
not free from inquietude, but experienced in 
part the unhappineſs which her conduct has 
occaſioned to me. At firſt ſhe entertained 
the moſt ſanguine expectations of ſurmount- 
ing the obſtacles which her mother's ambi- 

tion would lay in the way of a marriage in 
her opinion ſo diſproportioned ; but when 

ſhe reflected on the difficulty of retracting the 
promiſe which ſhe' had given to the marquis 

.of D——, 2 nobleman no leſs.diſtinguiſhed 
for his valour than the antiquity of his fa- 
milly, ſhe could think of no other means of 

__ » gratifying her inclination but by diſpatching 
5 5 | "mer 


— 
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her marriage with Northon, which could 
be done the more conveniently, as the mar- 
quis was abſent. All depended. upon the 
idea which Northon entertained. of her, and 
ſhe was not without apprehenſions on this 
head. Would a man of the new world have 
diſcernment enough to know the value of 

her charms, and not be ſwayed by a vulgar 


attachment to ſimple beauties of nature? It - 


was to make herſelf certain of theſe diſpo= 
ſitions, that ſhe perſuaded her mother to go 
and meet the ſather and ſon, and propoſed 
as 2 piece of diverſion: that ſhe. ſhould paſs 
for rae, This ſhe could do the more eaſily, 
as ſhe knew the. time of their departure; 
| becauſe Mr, Northon having received no 
account of his ſiſter, and not knowing where 


to ſend his letters, had addreſſed them to 


Mrs. Erlac, and her . had inter- 
cepted them. 


I here ſtop, madam, or rather am ſtopped, 
by a reflection which obtrudes upon me. 
The words honour and probity are perpe- 
tually in the mouth of Mrs. and miſs Er- 
lac: theſe virtues, ſay they, are ſo natural 1 


mankind, that there is no neceſſity for inculcating 


them 
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them to us by ſupernatural metives. The phi- 
leſopher is from reaſon what the vulgar are from 
that phantom which they call religion ; and the 
former is certainly the noblefl principle. Such 
are the ſentiments which 1 have heard re- 
peated every moment fince I came to this 
houſe, and I imagined that theſe people were 
really the dupes of the doctrine which they 
have adopted. I have now altered my opi- 
nian, but I ought to inform you for what 
reaſon.” | 


1 have already told you that miſs Erlac 

had an interview with Mr. Northon's ſer- 
vant, at the houſe of a woman who had 
deen her nurſe, and in whoſe fidelity ſne 

confided. This woman, whether induced bj 
her natural probity, by an apprehenſion of 
the conſequences of an affair which could 
not but produce fatal effects, or by a deſire 
of ſeeing her foſter child in a more elevated 
rank, thought the beſt way to do her ſervice 
was to deceive her; and having therefore 
begged Mr. Northon the father to come to 
her houſe, ſhe diſcloſed to him the whole 
myſtery of iniquity which I have related. 
* has even done more; ſhe has engaged to 
_ | inform 
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inform him of all the ſteps of theſe two 
lovers, or rather of miſs Erlac; for it is evis 
dent that young Mr. Northon is drawn a- 
way by a paſſion” of iwhich he is aſhamed 3 ; 
he ſuffers himſelf to' be governed. 1 hope; 
however, that his reaſon will yet gain the 
aſcendeney, and that my couſin will not be 


NK to 7 him = he length” the wat 


Air Northon the father had not the finals : 
eſt ſuſpicion of this intrigue ; | he obſerved. 
me often melancholy," but without imagin= 
ing that his ſon was in any degree the cauſe 
of it. This confidence has given him an op- 
portunity of diſcovering the reaſon of my 
_ fadnefs, notwithſtanding my efforts to con- 
eeal it. He came into my cloſet unexpect- 
edly, and before I could prevent him, threw 
himfelf at my feet, to deprecate my reſent- 
ment, he ſaid, for the ill conduct of his fon, 
and implore my compaſſion for him. I would 
die of grief and confuſion at your feet, added 
be, did I not hope that the exceſs of the dif- 
eaſe will prove a cure, and that the con- 
tempt with which ſuch a creature ought to 
inſpire him cannot fail of ſoon removing the iK 


5 lulion. My ſon is on the point of or ening 


0 5 his 
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his eyes, - proceeded he; but will he yet ex- 


| perience in the heart of Eliza the goodneſs 
to which he has forfeited. every, claim? Ah ! 


I will never quit this poſture- till you have 


vouchſaſed to grant to a father's tears, the 
forgivencls of his guilty ſon. 


| Shall I tell you, 88 ** I did * | 


ing this time ? Looking at the face of this 


venerable man, I mixed my tears with his. 
At length I found means to flip down be- 


tween my chair and him, and falling on my 
| knees, we remained ſome moments in this 


fituation without having power to ſpeak, A 


noiſe which we heard. in the next room made 
us riſe haſtily; but in ſuch confuſion, that 


miſs Erlac, who advanced ſinging a tune, 


ſtood in amazement at my cloſet. ddor, and 


_ retiring, ſaid with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, that ſhe 


was very indiſcreet. Mr. Northon was ſo 
much provoked at the air with which ſhe 


pronounced theſe words, and which ſuffici- 
ently explained her meaning, that he could 


not refrain from exclaiming, Contemptible 
girl ! do you imagine that all hearts are made 
upon the model of your own? To juſtify 
this. apoſtrophe, he thought. himſelf obliged 


1 


Ks 
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to inform me of what he had 3 told. 
He endeavoured at the ſame time to vindi- 


cate his ſon, who, in reſigning his heart to 


the original of the portrait which had ſe- 


duced him, imagined that he was acting a- 


greeably to the deſign which he and the ba- 
ron had formed in his favour. He told me 
likewiſe, no doubt with the view of conſole 


ing me, that my couſin's. phy ſiogaomy, which 


he had taken for mine, had diſpleaſed him, 
and that he had accuſed his ſiſter of being 
prejudiced; that the moſt he could do was 


to reſtrain himſelf from declaring his aver» 
ſion, becauſe he thought he diſcovered - in 


that phyſiognomy pride and falſhood ; which 
made him apprehenſive that his ſon would 


not be ſo happy. in that marriage. as he had 
* 


1 e e e e he. cots 


unfortunate ſon did not ſee your couſin with 
the ſame eyes when ſhe came to meet us. 


As we had. entered into a fine garden, wait- 


ing till the hour of: dinner, which Mrs. Er- 


lac had ordered to be got ready, my. ſon, 


who offered his hand to mils Erlac, wentroff, 
from us inſeulibly, and ſat down with her 


at 
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at the extremity of the garden. During this 
interval, Mrs. Erlac told me that ſhe was de- 
fſirous of behaving cautiouſly with reſpect to my 
ſiſter, who had been indiſpoſed, and prepare 
her by degrees for the pleaſure of ſeeing me. 
She afterwards entered on the ſubject of my 
voyages, and ſuch converſation as ſhe thought 
moſt proper for paſling the time till dinner 
ſhould be ready; when all of a ſudden, with 
_ a" myſterious ſmile on her countenance, | ſhe 

aſked what I thought of her niece ? Civility 
diftated my reply ; but if the praiſe which I 
forced myſelf to beſtow on her daughter gave 
ber any room to imagine that I was pleaſed 
with her perſon, the joy I diſcovered at find- 
ing that this lady was not ſhe whom I had 
come from ſo great a- diſtance in queſt of, 
might have let her underſtand my real ſenti- 
ments. It never once entered into my 
thoughts that there was any thing to appre- 
hend from the charms of miſs Erlac. By a 
ſort of mechanical impulſe, however, her 
tite-a-ttte with my ſon diſpleaſed me, and 
I propoſed to Mrs. Erlac that we ſhould re- 

join the young folks. Your ſon is actually 
undeceived, ſaid ſhe, and my daughter has 
| undertaken to recite to him the praiſes of 
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my niece, -who' is certainly worthy of your 
ſon. She afterwards ſpoke of your good 
qualities in a manner ſo ingenuous and ten- 
der, that I pardoned her for the diſagree- 
able time which ſhe made me paſs. I ob- 
ſerved nothing during dinner which could 
give me the leaſt ſuſpicion. They talked 
of the power of conſanguinity; and as it 
was miſs Erlac who introduced this conver- 
ſation, I am now fully convinced that ſhe 
did it from deſign, and to poſtpone the time 
of my ſon's paying you his compliments, | 
At length they propoſed' to make an expes 
riment, for the ſake of diſcevering whether 
there was any truth in what they had ſaid 
reſpecting the natural emotions, by preſent- 
ing my ſon to my lifter under a fictitious 
name. My complaiſance for theſe. ladies 
would perhaps not have been. ſo great as to 
| induce me to delay the moment of embrac- _ 
ing my ſiſter; I yielded only from an ap- 
prehenſion of affecting her health, and Mrs. 
Erlac promiſed that ſhe would prepare her 
by "degrees for the pleaſure of ſeeing me 
aſter ſo long abſence. I was convinced next 

day that ſhe had not kept her word; but 
way buſied — of importance, 1 

7 did 
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did not think of en her with hec 0 
breach of . i 


5 bo not imagine, miſs, that I add one 
eircumſtance to the truth in what I have to 
tell you further, continued Mr. Northon. 
I waited my ſon's return with the gteateſt 
impatience; and I had reaſon to be ſatis- 
fied with the juſtice he did you the day 
that he ſaw you in the character of the 
marquis of Silly, To ſay the whole in 
one word, the account he gave of you was 
perfectly juſt. He particularly ſpoke in 
raptures of your modeſty, which he prized 
more than your charms ; and of your ten- 


der regard for my ſiſter, which appeared in | 


all your actions, and even your looks. It 
is this, my dear Eliza, on which my ſecu- 
rity has been founded. The impoſſibility of 
imagining that a young man, who knew ſa 
well the-value of the virtues which he ob- 
| ſerved in you, could allow himſelf to be 
ſeduced by art, coquettry, and affectation. 
Even -now when I am informed of the ſnare 
That is laid for him, I.cannot believe that 
there is any danger of things being carried 

to «the extremity which this woman would 


— 


perſuade me. Miſs Erlac's paſſion, which 


he cannat return, had laid hold of his pity 
at unawares. This ſentiment. Yoes him ho- 
nour: a man that is well educated cannot 


think of occaſioning any unhappineſs to 2 


_ perſon who wiſhes him well. He is under 


conftraint in his behaviour to you, left 'he 


mould break the heart of that unfortunate 
| girl. 'You have not Enowin his motives, 
and therefore could not but be affected with 
his conduct. No certainly, my fon loves 
not Erlac, and he will not be able long to 
conceal the contempt he has for her. Our 
dear baron ought to have arrived in Eu- 
rope by this time, I expect every mi- 


nute a letter to acquaint me that we ſhall 


fee him in a few days. We ſhall quit this 
place; and Northon, being free from the 
trouble of managing this girl, will reſign 
himſelf wholly to the tenderneſs which he 
entertains for _ 


Alas! madzm, J cannot flatter myſelf with 
the return of my poor abuſed father, Is it 
poſſible that a head ſuch as mine can bear 
up under the load of pain which I ſuffer ? 
I am | tormented with cares of every kind. 

e canage 
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T cannot think, without ſhuddering, of che 
- indecency of my couſin in her converſation 
with Northon. How could a girl of her 
rank acknowledge, without dying of ſhame, 
that ſhe could deſcend to the meanneſs of 
ſeducing an unhappy ſervant to commit an 
enormous crime againſt his maſter ! I do 
not exaggerate; he has deceived her in an 
affair which he conſiders as of the greateſt 
importance. Can ſhe call to mind, with- 
_ out. bluſhing, the opinion which this man 
muſt entertain of her, the contempt with 
which he will regard her during his life ? 
But with what face could ſhe acknowledge 
Her having changed the pictures; how tell a 
man: that ſhe was in love'with him, beg his 
compaſſion, wait for his reſolve, nnd lay her 
future condition at the mercy of his deter- 

mination; how could ſhe ſolicit to render 
Himſelf as contemptible, by violating the 
moſt ſacred obligations for her ſatisfaction ! 
To what extravagance does a criminal paſ- 
ſion carry us | , Behold the effects of that 
which is conſidered as the paſſions of great 
minds, and is ſuppoſed to elevate them 
But ought this extravagance to be imputed 
to love ? I love Rs n this ſenti- 


ment 
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ment ſo far from. prompting me to any un- 
juſtifiable bebaviour, would deter me from 
ſo much as entertaining the idea of a crime, 
from the apprehenſion of rendering myſelf 
unworthy of him, ſhould I even nat be re- 
ſtrained by motives infinitely more power- 
ful. Ah! I ſze but too clearly that the 
exceſs of my couſin is owing to what they 
call philoſophy. The ancient philoſophers 
maintained that wiſdom conſiſted in the go- 
vernment of the paſſions, but thoſe of our 
times, in ſtopping at nothing to gratify 
them. Ah! unhappy victim of theſe cor- 
rupters of the public, how much do I pity- 
you | Yes, madam, the flight emotions of 
contempt, | which rivalſhip had excited in- 
my mind, are vaniſhed, and have given | 
place to the moſt tender compaſſion, | She 
much deſerves it, when we reflect on the 
fatal prejudices in which ſhe has been edu- 
cated, Eh! whence could ſhe aſſume the 
reſolution of reſiſting her paſſions ? She 
knows not the ſource of true courage, the 
force of heroiſm : what would I not give to 
reclaim her from theſe errors? I own, how-. 
ever, madam, that you have cured me of the 
falſe generoſity by which 1 was inclined to 
. I. | N 20121 41 Ie 


— — —— 


favour her union with Northon. Beſides 
the perſonal reaſons that engage me in her 


intereſt, there is one in particular which 
ſtrongly urges me. It is, that I would oc- 


caſion the unhappineſs of a man for whom 
IT have a very great attachment. I would 


ſay love, if, on comparing my ſituation. 
with that of my ſiſter, there was not reaſon 


to doubt whether I am really affected with 


that paſſion. I do undoubtedly love that 
amiable young man; that is to ſay, I ar- 


dently wiſh his happineſs. If I was left to 
chuſe the means of making him happy, I 


will freely acknowledge that it would be 


my inclination to adhere to the meaſures on 
which our parents reſolved ; and again I 


will tell you with the ſame freedom, that I 


would ſolicit for him the hand of another 
whom I conſidered as more fit 'than myſelf 
to make him happy. Can this be love, 
madam ? They ſay it is inſeparable from 
Jealouſy and hatred towards a rival; and I 


feel not myſelf in the leaſt degree actuated 
by theſe deteſtable paſſions. Unveil to me 


my own heart, I intreat you, as my un- 
happy ſituation prevents me from diſcloiing 
it to her who has hitherto known and 3 


en all its motions. 
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What gives me additional diſtreſs is, that 
the houſe where I am, is become hateful to 
me. All my aunt's gueſts fill me with hor- | 
hor when I reflect, that it is they who have 
corrupted the underſtanding of my poor 
couſin, I can think only of one way of 
_ quitting it, which is, by declaring to Mr. 
Northon that I know the diſpoſitions of his 
ſon. He will ſoon deprive him of an op- 
h portunity of ſeeing my couſin, by remoy- 
ing us from hence; but can I betray his 
ſecret, and will the neceſſity of the treachery 
excuſe me ? | 


— 
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4 L E T T E R * the Counteſs of SoLMEs 
| to Ars. Non ruon. 


I Furry rely on your word, my dear 
friend, and no longer heſitate to confirm to 
you the motives from which Eliza's reſerve, 
with reſpect to you, has proceeded on this 
occaſion. You will underſtand by her let- 
ters that ſhe imagines you to be in a ſtate of 
| ſecurity, which ſhe wiſhes to protract as 
long as poſſible. Let us leave her the con- 
Nas. 8 ſolation 
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ſolation of believing you to be quite at eaſe, 


as well as to your brother and that dear ne- 
phew, who ſeems to have been bewitched, 


Oh here is really a caſe that verifies the 


ideas of Leonora concerning ſorcery. For- 
tunately, the enchantment is not of a na- 


4 


ture to ſubſiſt long, 1 could lay a wager 


that at this moment Northon feels the 


weight of his chains, and is ſtruggling like 


a bird that endeavours to break the net in 
which it is caught. Leave him to do it: 
the troubleſome conſequences of this firſt act 
of folly will make him prudent all his life 


after; and will ſerve alſo to teach our child 


the uſe of a thouſand virtues which ſhe 
would not have known, had ſhe * un- 
interrupted proſperity. 


Beſides the nd letters which I have 


received from her ſince I became her confi- 
dant, I likewiſe ſend you that of young 
Northon, I cannot let flip any opportunity 


of increaſing, if poſſible, your eſteem and 


attachment for her. 1 pray that the young 


man's letter may make on you the ſame im- 


preſſion that I received from it, and that it 


may inſpire you only with compaſſion for 
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the error into which he has fallen. Candi. 
nue to act the heroic part Which you have 
begun, It is a painful ſtate which reſem- 
bles that of the idols, h have eyes and 
yet ſee not, and though they bave ears do 
not hear, I believe it is the moſt prudent 
conduct in your ſituation; but I cannot ſay 
whether I could have the courage to main- 
tain it. I ſhall now conclude, as my cor- 
reſpondence with Eliza takes up my whole 
time. Be ſo good as ſeal the letter 1 
have wrote to her, and which I ſend to you 
open. I wiſh much to have a copy of the 
preceding letters, which I would do myſelf 
| the pleaſure tc to ſend vou; for I. imagine that 
yourlelf had dictated TEC | 30 not this be- 
751195 too much vanity „ 
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610} Ela. < 


11 2 


| Counace, my dear friend, you are tra 
| wllise on the road' which leads to illuſtrious 
virtues. Now is the time of reaping a plen- | 
tiful harveſt, and you ought to avail your-- 

— 3 ſelf 
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ſelf of it, You do not walk, you run to 
perfection. Don't imagine that theſe enco- 
miums are an innocent artifice of my friend- 
ſhip, calculated to divert your grief, and 
incite you to proceed as you have begun. 
No, my intention is to hold forth to you 
the advantages which you have already drawn 
from your ſituation. Adverſity has ſteeled 
your heart, and given you greater firmneſs 
in eight days than you would have acquired 
in ten years of a peaceable life. Compare, 
my dear friend, the two letters which you 
have wrote to me, and you will be convinced 
that I fay nothing but the truth, In the 
firſt J could obſerve the emotions of an in- 
fant heart; delighting in romantic ideas, and 
an extravagant generoſity. In the ſecond, I 
find a heart that is become firm, and is full 
of enlightened affection. It has diſcovered 
the true intereſt of Northon, and rightly 
conceived that to gratify his paſſion, would 
be to betray him. In reality, my dear, no 
greater misfortune could happen to a man, 
than to be united with a perſon of your 
couſin s character. She poſſeſſed, however, 
ſome good qualities, and might have been 
preſerved from extraordinary faults; ; but ot 
. ö 
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is now too late to cure her of thoſe which 
| ſhe has contracted : they are become a part 
of her very exiſtence, and cannot. be extiry 
pated but by ſuch means as ſhe will not 
ſubmit to make uſe of, What a fine part 
you would have given the young man to 
act! To condemn him to ſtruggle all his 
life with caprice, inconſiſtency, ill hutnour, 
and a. thouſand cther paſſions, would have 
been the moſt crue] revenge. He does not 
as yet ſo much as ſuſpect them in the object 
of his love. This girl has been greatly 
humbled, in being obliged 'to acknowledge 
to her lover that a paſſion not founded in 
_ eſteem, was the cauſe of the exceſs to which 
ſhe abandoned herſelf. You really deſerved - 
his compaſſion, . as you have |. remarked, 
Northon will ſoon he. ſenkble. of what. an 

imperious maſter he has reſigned himſelf tos 
Ah! how much you will gain by the com- 
pariſon, which he cannot fail to make | 
Believe in my foreſight, that is founded on 
experience, I will anſwer for it that three 
months hence, this paſſion, which is at pre- 


ſent ſo violent, will be extinguiſhed. If it 


was in my power I would increaſe it, to 
make it terminate the ſooner. 5 
N 4+ : a I con- 
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{I congratulate you on your having in- 
ſpired Mr. Northon the father with ſo great 
eſteem, as to induce him to the confidence 
which he repoſes in you. In truth, ſuch 
a friend is of more value than a lover, You 
muſt diſcloſe your mind to him, and. not 
let a falſe delicacy carry you ſo far as to 
diſguiſe the regard which you have for his 
ſon; You' owe this conſolation to the af- 
Aied father; and to ſave your modeſty, 
which would be wounded by telling him of 
the letter you wrote to his ſon, and the 
anſwer you received, you may ſhew him this 
of mine, by which he will find that you 
have aRed in conſequence of my advice. 
There is ſomewhat of ſelf-intereſt in this. 
I am deſirous of having a ſhare in the friend- 
Thip'of that worthy man; and he will be 
the more diſpoſed to grant it me, when he 
ſees how much I intereſt myſelf in whatever 
concerns you. Your two families conftitute 
in my heart one whole, which it is difficult 
for me to divide. They will be united in a 
mort time, take my word for it, My pre- 
dictions generally hold good, becauſe I am 
always certain of their being well founded. 
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With reſpect to your propoſal of quitting 
your aunt's houſe, I have an unanſwerable 
- to that ſtep. Such a meaſure 
would make a noiſe, which you ought to- 
avoid as much as poſſible. Northon flat- 
ters himſelf that his paſſion is as yet un 
known to thoſe whom he loves with the 
greateſt attachment. He would rather periſh 
than diſpoſe of himſelf without their con- 
ſent ; this he has affirmed in his letter to 
you, and he is ſincere, ' But this declaration 
may proceed from his not knowing how 
greatly a paſſion may alter the ſentiments of 
the heart. I certainly would not rely much 
on his obedience when it was oppoſed by 
love. He is not yet in a condition to ſuſ- 
tain the ſhock. He muſt firſt-be well mauled 
by his tyrant ; and the time is not far diſ- 
tant of his experiencing. forte of her ca- 
prices. Remain therefore where you are. ; 
Decency no doubt engages this young man 
to pay you his aſſiduities. Avoid ſeeking af- 
ter, or flying from his converfation; ſhew 
him neither love, contempt, nor indifference, 
dut a tender compaſſion. 1 would not be 
forry if he flattered e with ras, of a 


* ſhare in n heart. ie te ai, 
N 3. 3 LET 
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4 Letter * Mrs. NoRTHoN to the 8 | 


of SOLMES. 
ISRAIIL never forget, my dear friend, the 
complaiſance you have ſhewn me on this 
occaſion, and the confidence of which it is 
a proof, The uſe I make of your confidence 
will be a proof that I was not unworthy of 
it, I frankly own to you that my heart is 
in need of comfort ; it was depreſſed not 
only by my. affliction, but by the efforts I 
made to conceal it. With reſpect to Eliza, 


| however, you have not informed me of any - 


thing which I did not expect. I know her 
fo well, that it would be to conceal from me 


what paſſes in her mind. I have not ſo clear 


an idea of my nephew, whom I have never 
yet ſeen in his natural ſtate. I know him 
only by the report of my brother; but a 


thing that relates to a beloved fon ;, and 1 
freely confeſs to' you that I am doubtful of 


the juſtnefs of my brother's repreſentation, 


For example, he boaſts much of my ne- 
phew's firmneſs of mind; and yet I cannot 
* in him GE of that. true courage which 


Ac 


father is always a ſuſpicious evidence in any. 


Jads | 
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leads a perſon the victory over himſelf. - On 
the contrary, he ſeems to me to poſſeſs a 
ſoftneſs of character which diſpoſes him to 
ſubjection. Theſe circumſtances will not 
allow. me to indulge myſelf in the hope of 
a ſpeedy change in his ſentiments, with 
which in my opinion you flatter Eliza too. 
much. Your hope is founded in the faults 
of miſs Erlac's character. I am ſenſible 
that they would be ſufficient to produce that 
effect in a man enlightened by experience, 
and who had taſted of independence; but 
to this moment he only knows to-obey, I. 
am reduced, therefore, to with, my nephew, 
Mall I ſay a little more obſtinacy, a greater 
portion of ſelf- love? No, that ſtuff is good 
for nothing in whatever light it be viewed. 
He wants nothing but firmneſs, and of this 
he certainly ſtands in need: I think he is 
a very proper: perſon to be curbed; and if I 
am not miſtaken,. this imperious girl will: 
curb him ſufficiently. Let us avoid making: 
Eliza obſerve a change upon which we can- 
not promiſe... It appears to me to be ſo un- 
certain, that if I was not afraid of raiſing a 
clamour, which as you have rightly ſaid we 
Eta avoid, I. would: have followed my. 

"=—_— _ fuſe: 
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firſt reſolution, and ſet out on a viſit to 
you. Alas! J am here as if I were con- 
fined in a dungeon, ſurrounded with dark- 
neſs, and I ſee no way of eſcaping from it 
but by ways that are bordered with preci- 

pices. Ah, madam ! what a comfort is 
Chriſtianity in ſuch a ſituation. Ever ſince 
I lived with irreligious people, I cannot re- 
frain from returning thanks to God every 
moment for the precious gift of faith. How 
unhappy would I be, if like theſe people I 
believed that God diſdained to concern him- 
ſelf with the affairs of this world, and that 
all the events of our life were left to the 
operation of blind chance. The very idea 
of ſuch a doQrine makes me ſhudder ; and 
were I to chuſe' whether I would forfeit my 
life or my religion, I would leave myſelf to 
be governed in this important determination 
by ſelf. love, without being afraid that it 
would deceive me. What would life ſig- 
nify, if we excluded faith in -a Providence 
which watches over us ? The happineſs of 
this world is extremely ſmall in compariſon 
to its miſery. But when we lift our eyes up 
10 heaven, theſe apparent evils diſappear, and 
the ſoul; amidſt all the ſtorms. of fortune, 
Mik. 0 repoſes 
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repoſes in Providence with ſecurity. Into 
the hands of this Providence I commit the 
two families which you would not ſeparate. 
It alone can bring order out of this confu- 
ſion. For my own part, I am utterly at a 
loſs what meaſures to propoſe, and we ſtand 
in need of ſuperior knowledge to extricate 
ourſelves out of this labyrinth, by 


. 


A LE TTER from Mr. NorTHON 8 
the 1 of SoLMES. 


MapAM, 


WILL you not ſay that the man is GY 
ati; without having the honour of your 
acquaintance, takes the liberty of -writing to 
you? My gratitude, however, will not per- 

mit me to be filent on this occaſion ; and 1 
hope that the ſentiment which incites me to 
this preſumption, will be admitted as aa 
apology nate; Ii: Y 7 * 651 


| Gn intereſts you in my favour, 
madam. Ah ! how great wonald it be, did 
wu know all my misfortunes! After de- 
| voting 


238 MORAL TALES 
voting my life towards forming the heart of 
à ſon in whom all my affections were cen- 
tered ; after having the pleaſure to diſcover 
in him the ſeeds of the greateſt virtues; af- 
ter ſeeing him ſuperior to misfortune, when 
he imagined it to be his lot; inacceflible to 
pernicious counſels; unmoved even by the 
fear of death, when he ſaw it before his 
eyes; firm on occaſions where his inno- 
eence was in danger; after reaching the eve, 
when 1 expected to behold his virtues crown- 
ed by a marriage, which was the ſummit of 
my wiſhes, to ſee all my hopes thus daſhed 
in a moment,” is a fituation of which it is 
_ 3mpoſiible to deſcribe the horror. When the 
phyſicians told me in the Indies that this- 
darling fon had only a few moments to live, 
F thought I had experienced the heavieſt 
ftroke that fortune could poſſibly inflict; 
but, alas! how flight were theſe pains in 
compariſon to what I now feel] I had then 
the conſolation to reflect that he was going 
to a better world ;. and I was under no in- 
quietude reſpecting his future happineſs, He 
would have carried to heaven a mind adorn- 
ed with every virtue. I entertained-a wells 
— * that he would be among the 
number 
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number of thoſe who follow the Lamb, be- 
cauſe they have preſerved their i innocence uns - 
tainted. In a word, I lamented my own, 
condition, but not his. Circumſtances have 
greatly altered. Where is now that inno- 
cence ſo precious in the eyes of God, and 
in mine? You have caſed me of a painful 
doubt, madam, by communicating the let= 
ter of this dear ſon. He ftill ſtruggles; he 
is yet only unhappy ; I will not think that 
his caſe is really lamentable till he become 
criminal. His paſſions are ſtrong, and 1 
would be apprehenſive of the conſequences, 
if his innocence once were ſullied; but I 
hope the fear of God will be ſufficient to- | 
prevent him from falling; for, to uſe the 
words of the prophet, this falutary fear has 
penetrated even to the marrow of his bones. 
L accuſed myſelf of injuſtice towards miſs 
Erlac, for whom I felt a ſtrong averfion,. 
even when I believed her to be the daughter: 
of. my friend the baron. The acknowledge- 
ment of the trick they had put upon us 
eaſed me much, and I neglected nothing that 
could extinguiſh the prejudice I entertained 
| againſt her. I am now convinced from her 

behaviour, that what I e regarded 8 
2 me- 
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a eee impulſe was a kind of admoni- 

tion. I have every thing to fear for my 
ſon from a creature ſo bold and artful. Wo- 
men of this ſtamp are a ſtumbling block to 


| thoſe whoſe hearts are honeſt and ſincere, 


becauſe they know how to diſguiſe themſelves | 
in the maſk of virtue, Your letters, by in- 
forming me that ſhe is proud, capricious, 
and inconſtant, encourage me to hope that 
the will not long be able to continue the 
impoſition, but will diſguſt him by her 
faults. But if this poor miſguided youth 
ſhould be ſo much blinded as not to perceive 
her bad temper, there is one thing that can- 
not eſcape his obſervation, and which I am 
certain will fhock him: what I mean is her 
irreligion. His principles are ſuch in this 
point, that I have heard him repeat a hun- 
dred times, that he would as ſoon chuſe to 
be with a robber in 'a wood, as with a man 
void of religion, who ſtood in need of mo- 
ney. I would hope to defend myſclf againſt 
the former, added he, becaufe I would be 
en my guard with him; but how parry the 


blows of a perſon who lulls me into a fatak + 


ſecurity, by preaching up honour, probity, 
and . till he finds it his intereſt to 
violate 


rr 
violate them? This, madam, is what re- 
vives my hopes, this is the fide towards 
which I turn my battery, without troubling 
myſelf about the ridicule which will be 
thrown out againſt me. Whether in ſeafon 
or out of ſeaſon, I will let no opportunity 
flip of declaiming againſt thoſe who are called 
modern philoſophers. I will attack them 
with ſuch ſolid arguments, but at the ſame 
time in ſo rough a manner, that miſs Erlac 
will not be able to reſiſt the temptation of 
diſplaying her wit in the defence of their 
principles. If a ſingle word eſcape her by 
which they may be diſcovered, I will an- 
ſwer for my ſon's being perfectly cured; it 
will affect him even to horror. To commit 
unjuſtifiable actions under the influence of 
ungovernable paſſions, while at the ſame 
time we diſapprove of them, is human frailty : 
but to eſtabliſh principles for the vindication 
of vice, and to inculcate them, is ſuch an 
infernal effort as muſt excite the enen in- 
dignation. 14 2 


I am ſenſible W thi conduct I propoſe 
cannot fail of embroiling me with the mo- 
ther, and will proguce the noiſe which you 

5 adviſe 
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adviſe us to avoid; but; madam, the Whole 
blame of this noiſe: will light on me, who 
being a man of another world, have a 
good pretext for being ignorant of the po- 
liteneſs and cuſtoms of this. However, as 
I will always be proud to follow your ad- 
vice, I will do nothing hercin till I have the 
honour of receiving an anſwer from you-; 
for you ſeem to be deſirous that we wait pa- 
tiently till the arrival of the baron, who is 
oon expected. I conclude as I began, ma- 
dam, with begging pardon for the trouble of 
' #his letter. If the ſtyle diſpleaſe you, be ſo 
good as reflect on the place from whence 1 
am come. In thoſe ſcorching climates I 
have degenerated in every thing but my heart, 
and the invincible inclination I feel to eſteem 
eee * you. | 


1 am, madam, & c. 
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honour of writing you. I am become young 
Mr. Northon's chief confidant, and nothing 
could be more diverting than our conyerſa- 
tion, to a third perſon who had no imme- 
diate intereſt in it. All the people in the 
houſe are at pains to give us frequent oppor- 
tunities of a tete-d-tite. They walk in the 
garden, or the public places ; Mr, Northon 
the father induſtriouſly enters into converſa- 
tion with miſs Erlac, which he ſupports for 
a great while, on purpoſe that his ſon and I 
may paſs the time together. As it is pub 
licly known that our marriage is intended, 
my dear friend takes my coulin's confidant 
by the arm, .and ſays to her, let us allow 
theſe children leiſure to become acquaintet 4 
with each other, and not interrupt them in 
their converſation. For ſome days my pre · 
tended lover was under no ſmall difficulty to 
find common- place ſubjects for my entertain- 
ment. He forced himſelf from time to time 
to throw in ſome tender diſcourſe ; but oh ! 
with how bad a grace he diſſembles. A child 
of four years of age could not be impoſed 
upon by him, I really pitied him; I afked 
him ſeveral queſtions about Fahy i of 
the A ; he lan to become more 

tender 
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tender, out of pratitude to my EG 
| Since the explanation which we have had 
together, he has thrown off the maſk, and 
appears to be under much leſs conſtraint than 
formerly. Nothing can be more lively than 
his converſation, and you would not gueſs 
what the ſubject of it is. He lanents | the 
misfortune of his heart being pre- occupied 
with A paffon which renders him unworthy 
of the perſon for whom he bears the greateſt 
eſteem. He draws a compariſon between me 
and my couſin, and if 1 ſhould give. credit 
to his repreſentation, 1 would think that I 
had greatly the advantage of her even in his | 
eyes. But when he comes to ſpeak of the 
qualities which a. woman ought. to poſſeſs 
Who would promote the happineſs of her 
huſband, J aſſure you that he ſheds tears, 
Crofling his arms, he looks at me, and ex- 
claims, Ah! : unfortunate Northon ! what 


happines are you obliged t to renounce |. 


Then, * of 25 0488 he gives 1 
arm, which he had taken away haſtily, and 
ſays, the baron regards me as a monſter; I 
deſerve his contempt 3 in his juſt indigna- 


tion he will diſpoſe of your hand. Ah! if 
re | . heaven 
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W be propitious to my prayers, vou 
will prove the happieſt of women, as you 
are the moſt virtuous as well as the moſt 
amiable of girls. But, charming Eliza, 
will you amidſt your happineſs caſt an eye 
of compaſſion on an unfortunate -perſon, who 


will be conſumed with grief at the recol- 


lection of the loſs he has ſuſtained ? Pro- 


miſe at leaſt that you will think of me 


without horror. This is the ſubſtance of A 
converſation which he held with me two 
days ago, and I endeavoured to anſwer him 
in the manner you have recommended. 


You view the avs in too ſerious a light, ; 
ſaid I to him, forcing myſelf to affect a 
compoſure which was not in my heart, We 


were not born for each other. I hope to be 


happy i in whatever way my father diſpoſes of 
me; for I am fully perſuaded that our hap- 


pineſs depends on ourſelves, and may always 


be obtained by fulfilling our duty, What 


hinders you from expecting the ſame elicity 


in your union with my couſin ? Our ſex in 
general ſhew but little diſcernment in judg- 
ing of the good qualities of thoſe women 


with whom we have the ſmalleſt ſhadow of a 
rival- 
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fivalſhip ; however, I think very fivoatibly 
of thoſe of miſs Erlac, ſince ſhe has been 
able to pleaſe a man for whom I have the 
Rn: eſteem. 

The perſon muſt have a very tranquil 
heart who can joke in ſo cruel a manner 
with another's misfortunes, replied Northon, 
With an air of chagrin, I expected you 
would have pitied me ; let me however con- 
feſs to you the fituation of my mind. I 
Have ſometimes been of opinion that you 
would have obeyed the baron without re- 
luctance; and other times I have wiſhed 
that you felt the thouſandth part of the ſor- 
row which torments me, on account of the 
unhappy incident which prevents our union. 


Wich reſpect to the qualities of miſs Erlac, 


'T am not ſo much blinded by love as to 
think that ſhe is perfect; what I have rea- 
ſon to regret is, that with all her imperfec- 
tions I adore her. It being inconſiſtent with 
my duty to marry her, I ought to renounce 
—_ * of my whole life. 


Tbat is to ſay, replied 5 ng you 


wiſh Jou b had been born at Conſtantinople, 
5 that | 


that you might have had it in your power to 
marry us both. But though you would 
have liked ſuch a procedure, I would not. 
J never could be ſatisfied with a divided af- 
fection. | 


This anſwer wel Northon's ſpirits. 
Pardon me, miſs, ſaid he, I am ſenſible that 
I forgot myſelf, and abuſe your goodneſs.” 
Let me at leaſt move your compaſſion, If 
affliction can give me a title to it, ny 
ever deſerved it more. e 


J don't knew, Sir, whether you deſerve 
it ſo much as you would have me believe. 
I cannot think that any paſſion is invincible. 
Either you have reaſon to hope for an union 
with my couſin, or you perceive inſurmount- 
able obſtacles in the way of it. In the firſt 


caſe, nobody will look on your condition as 


in any degree pitiable when you are to 
marry a girl whom you love. In the other 
caſe, I apprehend you are a man of too much 
| honour to think of amuſing a lady of rank, 
who is almoſt engaged to a man of merit. 

This is what cauſes my deſpair, you ſay; 


but is there not folly in | conſuming” one's 
„ 1 


2 


288 MORAL TALES. 


ſelf with a hopeleſs paſſion? Is there not a 
kind of cowardice in regarding it. as in- 
curable, and thereby preventing the efforts 
which are neceſſary to deſtroy it? Believe 
me, Sir, with the aſſiſtance of heaven we 
can do whatever we will; and I who am of 
a. ſex which is reputed weaker than yours, I 
know that I could conquer a paſſion which 
wav render me Wen 40d e 


1 


d that — 8 my ſenti- 
ments; and therefore to ſoften him I added : 
be adviſed by one who. is your friend, Sir; open | 
your heart to your reſpectable father; per- 
haps you may obtain his permiſſion to marry 
- my couſin. But if you find him inflexible, 
go and travel. A year or two of abſence. 
will effeQtually cure you, notwithſtanding. 
that at-preſent you may think ſuch an event 


. 


n you, miſs, replied Northon; 
you are wearied with liſtening to my com- 
plaints,;- I ſhall endeavour to rid you of my 
importunities. On ſpeaking theſe words he 
made me a low bow and walked off, with- 

* 
215 85 | Fe, out 
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out recollecting that he left me alone at the 
end of an alley. He even paſſed by the 
reſt of the company without taking notice 


of them, You are not well, fir, cried Miſs 
Erlac to him? There is no matter, he re- 


plied, taking off his hat, and continuing ta 


walk along. His father followed him, and 
the ſon ſaid, I beg, father, that you will 


make my excuſe to Miſs Eliza for the 
abrupt manner in which I left her, and 
give her your hand; I will return to you in 
half an hour; I really have much need to 
be alone, 7 51 


Mr. Northon, the father, coming up to 


me, aſked with emotion what had paſſed, 


and deſired to know the reaſon why his ſon 
had been guilty of ſuch rudeneſs. I repeat- 


ed to him the converſation, and was on the 
point of being vexed at the air of ſatisfac- 
tion with which he ſeemed to liſten to me. 
My ſon is at variance with himſelf, ſaid he 
we muſt leave him the honour of conduct- 
ing the conflict till he aſks our aſſiſtance; 


but, believe me, your couſin. will have no 


cauſe to rejoice at the event. 


Von. I, "0: | amd 


>, 
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A A ſhower obliging us to finiſh | our 
walk much ſooner than uſual, the remain- 
der of the time till dinner was ſpent in viſits, 
and neither Miſs Erlac nor Northon appear- 
ed at table. We were told that ſhe was 
gone abroad to purchaſe ſome things at the 
ſhops, - It is ſtrange to ſee the liberty 
which this girl is allowed to take, Her 
mother entertains not the leaſt unfavourable 
ſuſpicion of her, and I am certain that ſhe 
abuſes this ſecurity. Take my word for 
it, miſs, ſhe has private interviews with 
Northon, and I am ſure from their be- 
haviour that ſhe has ſpoke with him lately, 
Their eyes ſparkled on their return, and I 
perceived them caſt a glance at each other. 


Mrs. Erlac muſt certainly be very blind to 


what concerns her daughter, not to diſcover 
what is ſo generally obſerved, that I begin 
to be apprehenſive leſt it come to the know- 
ledge of my worthy friend. 


Mrs. Erlac begged that we would excuſe 
her daughter from accompanying us on our 
walk, becauſe ſhe had a great many letters 
to write; but the girl ſhewed ſo little in- 
clination to this propoſal, that ſeeing ſhe 
* 5 55 could 
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could not go with us, ſhe was deſirous that 
we would remain at home, My dear 
friend was not ſo complaiſant as to indulge 
her in this requeſt, and ſaid that I ſtood in 
need of exerciſe, as well as my nephew, 
who was not uſed to a ſedentary life, We 
went therefore very early to the Luxem- 
bourg. Mrs. Northon ſat down with her 
brother, and. her nephew gave me his hand 
with a pretty good grace, though he ſeemed 
to be ſomewhat embarraſſed, I have told 
vou that his eyes ſparkled with joy. before 
we ſet out: this ſprightlineſs inſenſibly ya- 
niſhed while we were on the road, and he 
betrayed emotions of which I could not gueſs 
the cauſe, . I ſhall lay our conyerſation be- 
fore you in dialogue, and will not omit one 
word that was ſaid. 


| | NorTHOY. | 
I have a favour to aſk of you, miſs, may 
I flatter myſelf with your indulgence ? 


 Er1za, 
You may aſſure yourſelf, fir, of my in- 
clination to oblige you as far as is in 
my power. I have too good an opinion of 


— 
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you to imagine that you would aſk any thing 
which was unreaſonable, 


Non THOx. 

A thing thay be viewed in two different 
Fights. What to me appears reaſonable; 
may be reckoned by you quite the contrary z 
and I am afraid leſt you conſider the favour 
T am going to aſk as an impertinent requeſt. 
It concerns me ſo much, however, that 1 
Hope you will pardon my curioſity. Pray 
| have you told my father any thing of what 
has 2 between us? 


ELIZ A. 3 

n might perhaps be ſufficient te tell 
you that I have behaved in that reſpect as 
I thought moſt proper. But I promiſed to 
be your friend, and in this character it is 
requiſite that I ſpeak to you with greater 
openneſs ; beſides, I am not accuſtomed to 
diſſemble. Your father knows all that has 
paſſed between us; he has ſeen both your 
letter and mine. Tt was not by me, how- 
ever, that he obtained his information: 
he diſcovered your ſecrets, and thought 
Ii bis duty to communicate them to me. 

5 He 
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He was the firſt to mention the ſubject, 
and I could not decline anſwering him, 
had it been . for the ſake of excuſing 
vou. | 
At theſe words 8 appeared: to be 
diſcompoſed. He quit hold of my hand, 
took off his gloves, put them on again! 
and repeated three. or four times wonderful, 
wonderful! His emotion being ſomewhat 
ſubſided, he aſked me to fit down, ang 
thus proceeded in his diſcourſe, 
x ade oe 
2 congratulate you on your conqueſt, | 
miſs ; ; there is rather too great a diſparity 
between my father's age and yours, other= 
wiſe he is worthy of you, and amidſt all my 
| misfottunes I ſhall have the comfort to be 
certain of the happineſs of the two perſons 
in the world whom I moſt eſteem. My 
father never can find one more worthy of 
ſucceeding his former wife, and you may 
depend on ſuch an attachment ——pardon 
my indiſcretion, miſs. My father loves 
you : this ſeems to me very inatural, for 
he has too much merit himſelf not to diſ- 
. cern 
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cern yours. But do you love him? would 
you _ to Ty im if the baron _ 


fired 7. 


2 


be ELIZ A. 
TPruly, ſir, the queſtions you aſk me are 
fo extraordinary, that I ought not to anſwer 
them. Where have you learned, pray, that 
your father loves me, and thinks of making 
me his wife ? If this be the caſe he is ex- 
tremely reſerved; for he has not ſaid one 
word that could make me ſuſpe& his inten- 
tion. Vou aſk me whether I would accept 
of his hand if my father deſired it? Moſt 
certainly, fir, I am fully perſuaded that a 
marriage cannot be unhappy that is entered 
into from a motive of obedience. to the will 
of God, which is manifeſted to us by that 
of our parents; let me add, that I would 
Have no reſuctance to fulfil this article of 
my duty in the ſituation in which I now 
Am. I have ſo great reſpect, eſteem, and 
| friendſhip for Mr. Nortbon, that I would 
conſider it as a happineſs to be deſtined to 
paſs my life with him, and to have bim for 
” de and * * 


F 


NoRr- 
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Non Ho. : 

very wal, miſs, very well, I congra- 7 
tulate you on this Jiſpoſition, Oh!] my fa- 
ther deſerves it, Permit me, however, to 
repeat what I told you this morning, There 
is ſomething very ſingular in this adventure, 
for I thought I diſcovered in your hear. 
but, no: I was deceived, My father flat- 
tered me fifteen years with the hope of mar- 
rying you: he brought me over to Europe 
under the pretence of concluding that al- 
liance ; and without conſulting my inelina- 


tion, hem——oh! IT ſee but too clearly 


through the myſtery, The changing the 
pitures=—— but let me be filent on the 
ſubject. All this has been the work of Miſs 
Erlac. They had their deſigns; they have 
made uſe of her as an inſtrument, and I 
have blindly fallen into the ſnare, I will fay 
no more: my father is my rival, and Þ 
. ought to ſubmit to his will. You ſhew me 
the example, and your tranquility teaches me 
that I ſhould not be moved at the event. 
Oh! how I rejoice that I have diſcovered: - 

your 1 | 


\ 


04 ELIZ A. 
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ELIZA. | 
You inſult me, fir, but I pity you, 8 
low me to intreat as a friend that you will 


| have ſome compaſſion on yourſelf, To what 


a ſtate does a violent paſhon reduce even a 
ſenſible man! For what do you bewail 
yourſelf, my dear? On account of a mar- 
riage that never was fo much as thought of; 
and at which, had it been in agitation, you 
bad no reaſon to be affected, becauſe. you 
diſdained being a party in it yourſelf, How 
ſhould a — acomans who id ack 
m love 4 | 


85 n 2 

En! who dad to you eee 
in love, miſs? From what other ſource pro- 
ceeds all my emotion ? There are ſome faults 
that we ought never to relinquiſh, and 
which honour obliges us to maintain, Pity 
me for having fallen into ſuch; and to all 
your goodneſs add that, of not mentioning 

to my father a — of this "I con- 


1 had not time to anfacr him; Miſs 
Erlac: Had found means to diſengage herſelf 
from 
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from writing, and came to join our com- 
pany, Mr. Northon and his ſiſter, wha 
take every opportunity of vexing her, com- 
plained of cold, and left her with the lady 
who had accompanied her. - 


* * ale. to ras houſe, 1 went into 
my cloſet. to finiſh my letter, and to conſi- 
der what could induce Northon to imagine 
that there was any project of a marriage be- 

tween his father and me. After pondering a 

great while on the ſubject, I recollected that 
Miſs Erlac had found me alone with that re- 
ſpectable man. She has certainly told her 
lover, with a view of allaying his grief, that 
the confuſion in which we were at that time 
was a proof of our ſecret correſpondence. 
Oh ! I would not exaggerate. in, ſpeaking 
to him, the | pity with which he inſpired 
me, and certainly he deſerves it. Do not 
judge of him from our converſation, I beg of 
vou; he is not at all whimſical, but the 
ſituation he is in at preſent makes him fall 
into inconſiſtency in his diſcourſe, . It pains 
me to make the acknowledgment. to you, 
madam; however, it is neceſſary that I juſtify 

bu. Were 1 this moment to make a 
choice 


298 MORAL TALES. 


choice between the affection he entertains 
for me, and that with which my couſin has 
inſpired him, I would not exchange my lot 
for hers, I am of opinion, that I have 
made greater progreſs in his heart than even 
himſelf ſuſpects. Expunge quickly theſe 
Tines; I bluſh for having written them, 
Without well knowing on what account, for 
this young man has at laſt obtained my fa- 
ther's conſent ; he commands me to love 
him. How is it poffible for a girl ever to 
own an unlawful paſſion, when the ac- 
Enowledgment of mine coſt me ſo much, 
notwithſtanding the aſſurance 1 have of its 
being known to you, and that you will 
approve of it ? Northon feels all the weight 
of the engagements into which he has enter- 
ed with my couſin. It is more than pro- 
bable that ſhe has exacted from him a ſolemn” 
promiſe, and a man of honour ought not to 
violate truth on any account whatſoever, 
Can it be that he has bound himſelf | to 
marry her privately, notwithſtanding what 
he has told me to the contrary ? If this 
ſhould prove-the caſe,” all is loſt, and his af- 
fection for me would be criminal. Oh! 


E wy heart is _—_— my reſpectable 
friend, 
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friend, how much T-ſtand in need of your 
conſolation — 


* 4 


ALE | TER from the Cindi of Sorg: 
| to Mrs. NURTHON, | 


T wil. not wiite you one word, my dear 
friend, becauſe my letters would inform you 
of our affairs. Ns ſay our affairs, for in 

reality I am more intereſted in them than in 
thoſe which are properly my owh. I am of 

opinion they are now coming to a criſis'; 
the ſtate of the young man is of too violent 

a nature to continue much longer. He has 

two hearts, my dear, and undoubtedly we 
have poſſeſſion of that which is beſt, I own, 
however, that his laſt converſation ſomewhat 
diſturbs me, and it would give me yet greater 

uneaſineſs if he was not a Spaniard. The 
men of that nation differ in their gallantry 
from the people of every other country. 

Love oaths are eſteemed among them as per- 

fectly inviolable. But let me admire the 

charming ſimplicity of our dear girl; ſhe 
dreads . but either a promiſe or a mar- 
riage; 


= SET precarious. 
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riage: the purity of her mind will not allow 
her to ſuſpect any other danger. I would 
entertain apprehenſions of another nature, 
did I not know that Erlac is completely ac- 
compliſhed in the art of diflimulation, You 
will ſee by my letter to your brother, that 
I cannot approve of abandoning his ſon ſo | 
long a time to his own determination. Eliza 
is ſuſpicious of private interviews.: I am of 
1 her opinion, and retract the aſſurance 1 
gave you of Erlac's prudence. Every thing 
s to be feared from a girl who goes ſo great 

lengths. My dependence then is only upon 
the prudence. of the. young. man; but this 


4 by - 2 * 
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* 4 LETTER fro the. Counteſs of Sorts 
1% Mr, Nox rnon. 1 


* i 


Monk Wig between us, if you 
pleaſe, fir : ſuch people as we are do not 5 
tand in need of being ſeen by each other in 
order to become friends. There is a certain 
attraction between our hearts, which unites 
them the very moment we fit down to 

| write, 
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write. With reſpe& to you, therefore, F 
confider myſelf at preſent as à friend of 
twenty years ſtanding, and I cannot give 
you a better proof of my ſentiments than 
the liberty I am going to take with you; 
Eh! where have you found that it is: ne- 


 ceffary to riſt the virtue of a youth of ſeven- 


teen, to leave him the glory of triumphing 
over his own paſſion? You rely too much 
on the fortitude of this young man, and 1 
tremble for the irreparable conſequences of 
which your implicit faith in him may be 
productive. You have acted the part of 
an obliging friend; it is fit that you now 
aſſume the character of the father. I flat⸗ 
ter myſelf that you have anticipated this ad- 
vice: the converſation of which Eliza muſt 
have informed you, has convinced you, I 
hope, of the danger which might reſult from 
continuing your complaiſance any longer. 
God grant that it be not too late to change 
your conduct, I ani far from approving 
of a father's behaving towards his ſon in a 
tyrannical manner, and forcing him to 
marry a girl for whom he has a fixed aver- 
_ Hon: this, in my opinion, is an enormous 
crime, This is not the caſe with your ſon: 
he 
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he certainly loves Eliza, and is reſtrained 
only by weak conſiderations of gratitude, 
_ compaſſion, and perhaps promiſes, to which 


be pays more regard than they deſerve. It 


is your duty to ſhew him that there can be 


no obligation in a promiſe which he had not 


a right to make, as he was previouſly en- 

gaged to Eliza. This is a reflection which 
may at once remove his ſcruples ; pray ſuggeſt 
it to him immediately. 


: To attempt to ſeduce ſervants for the 
purpoſe of prying into their maſter's ſecrets, 
is a moſt infamous practice; but the ſer- 
| vants of a youth of ſeventeen belong to his 
father. It is natural to ſuppoſe that our 
poor deluded boy has a confident among 
| thoſe whom you have placed about him: 
_ endeavour to draw from this perſon an ac- 
count of the whole intrigue, I cannot 
repeat too often that the time is precious, 
not a ſingle moment is to be loſt, 


L'E r. 


ALETTE A from the n of Sorute 
l | to ELIZA, 5 8 


4258 mene my dear little 
friend, that, for a girl of your age, the de- 
licate ſituation in which you are placed, is 
enough to embarraſs any perſon of leſs un- 
derſtanding; and what is yet more, your 
conduct has, in my opinion, been the beſt 
that could be adopted. The laſt converſa- 
tion which you had with Northon ought. 
certainly to be communicated to his father, 
notwithſtanding his requeſt that you would 
conceal it ; and by good luck you had not 
time to promiſe obedience to his injunction, 
How much I lament his condition, A falſe 


delicacy binds him in the chains of your 


rival, and he muſt be aſſiſted to break them. 
J have exhorted his father to aid him, and 
to take the proper meaſures for putting an 
end to an intrigue which has ſubſiſted too 
long. I am perſuaded that your goodneſs 
to Northon, in your laſt interview, has much 
increaſed his repentance, He deſerved all 
this goodneſs; for he grants you every 
thing that "__— upon himſelf, and is 
_ 
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forry for that of which he deprives you. You 
have good reaſon for preferring your own 
ſituation to that of Erlac; and few girls 
of your age could have ſo much. Their 
ſelf. love being wounded by the leaft refuſal, 

would not leave them in a ftate of mind ſuf- 
ficiently compoſed to conſider the advantage 
of their ſituation. How much ſhall we be en- 
tertained hereafter in refleCting on the circum- 
ſtances which have made us paſs ſome diſ- 
agreeable moments to-day ; for the event 
cannot but prove favourable to you whatever 
happens. Was Northon capable of prefer- 
ring your couſin to you, I would ſincerely 
congratulate you on eſcaping the danger of 
being united with a man of ſo depraved a 
| taſte, He would deceive me much had he 
this weakneſs, after what you have ſeen va 
His . (Oe 
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